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It’s new! It’s digite 


Build it 


Bell & Howell Schools introduces a new learn-at-home program in electronics 
that includes building a giant-screen color ‘T'V with these digital features 
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Have fun doing it! 


What a thrill to have an at-home educational 
program in which you actually build your own 


color TV! Especially a ‘I'V with features made 
possible by the new applications of digital elec- 
tronics! 
Like channel numbers that flash right on the 
() screen! No more squinting to see which channel 
you're on or want to turn to, 


An on-screen digital clock! Just a push of a 

. button and your ‘I'V tells you the time of day! 
Digital clock Channel numbers Automatic pre-set An automatic channel selector that you pre- 
thatilashes onscreen  thatflashonthe screen channel selector ies so lee gg o_o 
Plus . . . silent, all-electronic tuning, state-of- 
the-art integrated circuitry, Black Matrix picture 
tube and 100% solid-state chassis for a bright, 

sharp picture with long life and dependability. 
You learn valuable skills in electronics 
through experiments and testing as you build this 

advanced-design color TV. 


Do it for your future! 


Once you complete this new learn-at-home 
program from Bell & Howell Schools, you'll have 
the specialized skills to service color T'V’s plus 
the knowledge that you can apply to repair a 
variety of home electronic equipment. No better 
or more practical at-home training in electronics 
is available anywhere! 

These skills could open up new income 
opportunities for you, full or part time. While 
many of our students do not ask for employment 
assistance, it is available. Of course, no assurance 
of income opportunities can be offered. 


NEA 


Simulated TV picture 


Do it now! 

Find out how you can build and keep this 
Bell & Howell 25-inch diagonal color with 
digital features—plus our exclusive Electro-Lab" 
electronics training system with digital mult - 
meter, solid-state “triggered sweep” oscilloscope 
and design console. 

Find out, too, about the Lab Starter Kit that 
gives you “hands on” experience with your first 
lesson—and about our toll-free phone-in assis- 
tance and in-person “help sessions” to assist you 
every step of the way. 


Mail postage-free card today! 


This Bell & Howell Schools program is 
approved by the state approval agency for Veterans’ 
Benefits. Please check the appropriate box on the 
card for free information. 


If card has been removed, write: 


An Electronica Nome Study Schoo! 
OcVRY INSTITUTE OF TECHNOLOGY 


BELL & HOWELL SCHOOLS 


4141 Beimont Crrcage, Minors 


“Elecuro-Lab” is a registered wademark 
of the Bell & Howell Company 
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We give you the softest soft 
to the loudest loud. 


From our lowest price to our highest, you wont get clipped: 


Today's best recordings can reproduce 
music's full dynamic range, from the softest 
soft to the loudest loud. Most of today's 
popular low and moderate efficiency speaker 
systems can't. But BIC VENTURI speakers do. 

A speaker's dynamic range depends mainly 


on its efficiency and power handling capacity. 


Low-efficiency speakers can't get started 
without a good deal of 
input power. And, they i 
tend to get stifled 
when driven beyond their 
capability. 

BIC VENTURI speakers 
are efficient! They need | 
as little as one fifth zAS” 
the amplifier power of most L 
air suspension-systems for — 
the same sound output. So, ~ oy 
you can listen louder 
without pushing your “ampli- 
fier to the point where.it 
starts clipping the tops and 
bottoms of musical peaks. 

Today's popular, low-efficiency 
speakers require about a 50-watt 
per channel amplifier to deliver 
lifelike sound levels. Even our 
Formula 2 will deliver that same 
sound level with only 25 watts of 
amplifier power; the Formula 4 with 20watts 
and our Formula 6 with only 9 watts! 

With BIC VENTURI, your amplifier can loaf 
along with plenty of reserve "headroom" 

to reproduce musical peaks cleanly, 
effortlessly. It's as if your present ampli- 
fier suddenly became two to five times as 
powerful. BIC VENTURI can handle lots of 
power, too. A typical, low-efficiency system 
is rated for a maximum safe power input of 
about 50 watts. Feed it more power and you're 
likely to push it into distortion, or even 
self-destruction! 

With a BIC VENTURI you can turn up the 
power, without distortion or speaker damage. 
Even our compact Formula 2 can safely handle 
75 watts per channel. With that much power 
feeding it, it will deliver 210% more sound 


output than a low-efficiency system will at its 


. 


power limit. Drive our super efficient 
Formula 6 at its maximum, and it will 
deliver nearly 1300% more sound power! 
That's the loud half of the story. 
With soft music (or when 
you turn down the volume) 
you want to hear it soft. 
With most speakers, turn down 
the volume slowly and you reach 
- & point where the sound suddenly 
fades out because the speakers 
aren't linear anymore. 
But BIC VENTURI's are.The sound 
goes smoothly softer, without 
any sudden fadeout, 
' retaining all the subtle 
ol nuances that add to the 
| | character.of the music. 


- 


~" But, even though 


BIC VENTURI speakers remain 
{3 linear,there is a point where 


\ 


your ears do not. At lower 
i \ 

( f sensitivity.So,our DYNAMIC TONAL 

€ BALANCE COMPENSATION™ circuit 

= frequency response, automatically 

to compensate for the ear's 
Our Formula 2 is the most efficient of 
its size. The Formula 4 offers even greater 
BeI*C INTERNATIONAL, Westbury, 

N.Y.11590. Div. of Avnet, Inc. 


sound levels, your ears lose 
(pat. pending) takes over. As the 
deficiencies. The result: aurally "flat" 
efficiency and power handling.And the most 
Canada:C.W. Pointon, Ltd. ,Ont. 


their bass and treble 
volume goes down it adjusts 
response, always! 
efficient is the Formula 6. Hear them at 
BIC VENTURI 


your dealer. 
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The 
ational Lampoon 
ares To Compare! 


RELIGION 
N THE US. 


its Headad 


We submitted the 
National Lampoon to an 
independent testing 
institute to see 

how well we stack up 
against our 

leading competitor. 


Here are the results: 
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continued 


ee * SO ee 


In a number of speeches in which he has made reference to a totally mythical episode involving a position on 
executive privilege President Jefferson never took over a letter he never sent, President Nixon has displayed a 
wanton, even crazed, disregard for historical accuracy. Recently, in a surprise appearance at the Lincoln Memorial, 
he gave a short address in which he drew historical parallels of astonishing bogosity between his current difficulties 
and the problems suffered by President Lincoln during the Civil War. Unkind observers are quick to suggest that 
in these instances of historical inaccuracy, the President was attempting some clumsy but typical deception based 
on his characteristic assumption that the vast majority of Americans are high-grade morons. In fact, we have 
learned that President Nixon has come somehow to believe over the years, quite deeply and sincerely, in a some- 
what different version of American history than the average citizen of the United States, and through the usual 
process of subterfuge, we have been able to obtain a brief-digest of what he regards as the true chronology of events 
in the nation’s annals, 
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Pligrims sign Mayflower Memo mak- 
ing “noble commitment" to settle in 
America 
Pilgrims accept turkeys, corn from 
Indian Lobby, establishing prece- 
dent of political dealing 
Witches placed on Enemies List in 
Salem 
Franklin invents biased media 
Washington chops down cherry 
tres, says famous words to father, 
“I cannot reveal that information,” 
establishes principle of executive 
rivilege 

ashington catches silver dollar 
thrown across Delaware, estab- 
lishes prscener of accepting cash 
campaign contributions 
Patrick Henry makes immortal 
speech: "Give me liberty, or give 
me 1,000 pounds sterling ” 
Colonists dump tea in Boston Har- 
bor to protest unfair British tax rules 
that prevent them from taking de- 
ductions for donations of personal 
apers 

attle of Lexington and Concord. 
News of shot leaked around the 
world , 
Battle of Bunker Hill. Famous cry: 
“Go ahead and shoot, and we'll say 
some sniper fired the first shot” 
Nathan Hale, America’s first 
plumber, caught and executed, His 
dying words: “This matter is im- 
pressed with a very high degree of 
national peal 
British ask Washington to sur- 
render. He refuses with famous 
words “I will not go down in his- 
tory as the man who caused Amer- 
ica to suffer the first defeat in her 
Brn one-year history” 

ashington at Valley Forge; estab- 
lishes principle of government fi- 
nancing of winter White House 
Washington makes incursion across 
Delaware to attack British sanc- 
tuaries 
John-Paul Jones expresses Amer- 
ican fighting spirit in famous cry, 
“| have not yet begun to fight, and 
| am not a crook"’ 
Washington calls Benedict Arnold 
“one of the finest public servants 
it has ever been my privilege to 
know"’ 
British gain peace with honor, re- 
turn of POWs, at Yorktown 
Founding Fathers write Constitution, 
recagnize need for domestic sur- 
veillance, farsightedly make no 
mention of tapping of telephones 
In Farewell Address, Washington 
warns successors not to let U.S. 
become “‘a pitiful, helpléss midget” 
or "a fifteenth-rate power” 
Jefferson arranges Louisiana Pur- 


1804 


1812 


1864 


1864 
1865 


chase, establishing principle of 
Presidential land deals 

Jefferson calls Aaron Burr "one of 
the finest public servants it has ever 
been my privilege to know” 

U.S. incursion into Canada to pro- 
vide security for American troops in 
Louisiana, Phased withdrawal after 
destroying key logistics base in 
Ottawa 

British aggression against U.S. 
Washington, D.C., burned in delib- 
erate terrorist act 

Francis Scott Key leaks news of 
“bombs bursting in air,” but prin- 
ciple of secret bombing is estab- 
lished 

British gain peace with honor at 


. New Orleans 


Monroe. faces. down foreign heads 
of State, establishes Doctrine, shows 
he has what it takes 
Eighteen-and-a-half-inch. .gap...ap- 
pears in Liberty Bell, No one blames 
the President 
Texans fight to death at Alamo to 
uphold principle of confidentiality 
exicans gain peace with honor 
Pee ele of secret.bombing upheld 
at Ft. Sumpter 
Lincoln gives Gettysburg Address, 
admits to secret fund of “four score 
and seven thousand dollars,” refers 
to wife's ‘‘good Republican silk ball 
own," vows to stay in office 
dmiral Farragut utters immortal 
words, “Damn the torpedoes, full 
speed ahead, and not a word about 
this to anyone in Congress, get 
me?” 
Sherman carries out successful 
pacification program in Georgia 
Confederacy gains peace with hon- 
or at Appomatox. Grant takes Lee's 
sword, breaks it over his head, says 
“I'm not angry. One can only be 
angry at those he respects” 
Lincoln assassinated. His dying 
words: “At least they didn’t cut the 
legs off the Presidency” 
Failure to impeach President John- 
son ushers in new era of prosperity 
at home and peace abroad 
Custer gains peace with honor at 
Little Big Horn 
Alexander Graham Bell invents 
wiretap 
Indians gain peace with honor at 
Wounded Knee 
Spanish cut the legs off the Maine 
in Havana Harbor 
Spanish gain peace with honor 
Panama Canal opened. Confiden- 
tiality of the seas strengthened 
Germans make frantic, vicious, dis- 
torted attack on Lusitania. It sinks 
Wilson sends American troops to 
France to protect American troops 
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fighting in France, and to speed 

Frenchification program 

Germany obtains peace with honor 

Massachusetts Senator torpedoes 

League of Nations and destroys 

hopes for lasting peace 

The Year of Europe 

Another Year of Europe 

One More Year of Europe 

Harding first becomes unaware of 

Teapot Dome Affair 

Harding becomes inoperative after 

eating poisoned fish. His dying 

words; “One year of Teapot Dome 

is enough” 

Temporary slowdown in business 

activity due to seasonal factors 

Short run increase in unemploy- 

ment due to deflationary pressures 

Brief period of readjustment due to 

investment laws 

Moderate restriction in real growth 

due to cooling of overheated econ- 

omy | 

Major depression due to Democratic 

mismanagement of economy 

Japanese show knowledge of prin- 

ciple of secret bombing. Germany, 

Jepah and Italy placed on Enemies 
Ss 


Patton wins war, makes famous 
battle cry, ‘‘Let’s screw the bastards 
with a full field audit of their last 
five years of returns” 

Truman reasserts principle of se- 
cret bombing at Hiroshima and 
Nagasaki 

Germany, Japan, and Italy gain 
peace with honor 

Alger Hiss revealed as not one of 
the finest public servants it has 
been a privilege to know 
Checkers is shown as “one of the 
finest public dogs it has ever been 
my privilege to know" 

First Presidential campaign ends in 
honor 

Campaign for governorship of Cali- 
fornia ends in honor 

Kennedy assassinated. Burger Com- 
mission conducts the most thorough 
and exhaustive inquiry until FBI In- 
vestigation of Watergate 

Robert Kennedy succumbs to good 
hard campaigning technique long 
recognized as a part of the Amer- 
ican political tradition 

Nixon elected. Greatest day since 
Moses was discovered in the bull- 
rushes 

Men land on moon. Greatest day 
since invention of the wiretap 
George Wallace succumbs to good 
hard campaigning technique long 
recognized as a part of the Amer- 
ican political tradition 

Nixon reelected. Greatest day since 
Christ walked on the water 
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| We have learned that in addition to 
the pieces of evidence proving the 
_President’s innocence which were 
shown to Senator Hugh Scott but 

which can’t be made public, there is 
_a very large body of evidence which 
doesn’t exist that “conclusively dem- 
onstrates” that President Nixon was 
| not guilty of any wrongdoing while in 
_ office. 

The non-existent evidence is said 
to consist of a number of missing tape 
recordings in which John Dean ad- 

mits his guilt; a batch of unavailable | 

memos which leave no doubt as to 
the President’s lack of knowledge 
of the Watergate break-in, the Ells- 
berg burglary, and subsequent cover- 
up efforts; and numerous unobtain- 
able affidavits which clearly absolve | 

Mr. Nixon of any implication of im- 

proper conduct in the ITT case, the 
milk lobby contributions, question- 
able tax dealings, and other matters 
under investigation. 

“Although figmentary in nature, 
this new evidence is unequivocal,” 
said James St. Clair, the President’s 


OVS ENVIROWABNTAL LAWS Uy. 
Sow ©? 


é eT 
N Bio NG 


zz vee —_ lawyer. “What we’re talking about 

— oS ee oe ap, / here is literally thousands of docu- 

ae, _ ments, tapes, and the like—hell, 
22 _they’d oecupy a whole room if it 

(OXO) ra weren't forthe very compact quality | 

4 | 2 / § a | . | , a = a ___ continued 


Stanley Silverman is the brightest talent in this 
medium to come along since the Leonard Bernstein 
of “On The Town’ and “Wonderful Town: 

Indeed, he could turn out 
to be the later day 
Cole Porter. “x775o.o"""® 


Here are the songs from a musical invisible Doctor Selavy (= C’est la vie). 


E that was one of the off-Broadway And, there was no dialog. The whole 

2 sensations of 1972-73. The critics raved structure and action and meaning were 

Ei and the publie flocked, yet there were contained in, and evolved from, the score, 
2 no great star-names, no marvels of one of the most brilliant ever contrived 

& decor, no obvious plot — only the for the modern theatre. UA-LA196-G 

e presentation of the world as a mad- _From the liner notes 

5 house, presided over by a certain by Anthony Burgess any) a4 

: Dr. Selavy’s Magic Theatre or g %, 
- Swinging at the Stock Exchange i y | 

8 
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PICK UP A GIRL 
IN TWO WEEKS! 


(OR YOUR MONEY BACK!) 


HOW TO 
PICK UP GIRLS! 


Featuring interviews 
with 25 beautiful girls! 


Here, in one complete kit, is every- 
thing you need to know about picking up 
girls. One volume tells you how topickup 
girls. The other volume 
tells you where, To- 
gether they form an un- 
beatable combination, 
In fact, we guarantee 
you will pick up and 
date at least one beau- 
tiful girl within 14 days 
of receiving your kit. If 
you don’t, feel free to 
return your kit for a 
complete refund, 

Here are just a few of 
the more than 100 fool- 
proof techniques you 
will learn and master: 
How to be Sexy « How 
to make shyness work 
for you + Why a man 
doesn’t have to be good- 
looking + How to talk 
dirty seductively ~ Why 
girls je horny * Magic confidence build- 

0 great opening lines + The greatest 
sick up technique in the world « Why 
women are dying to get picked up * How 
to get women to pick you up « How to 
score in singles’ bars. 

You will learn the name and address 
of hundreds of pick up places just like 
these: 

- A discotheque where girls are so liber- 
ated you can often sleep with them the 


EVERYTHING YOU NEED 
TO KNOW TO PICK UP 
SEXY BEAUTIFUL GIRLS 
LIKE THIS 


ty Ure Weber 


same night you meet them! + A bar where 


girls ask you to dance if you don’t ask 
them! + A nude beach where hundreds 
of tan naked girls sit 
around just waiting for 
you to talk to them! A 
bar chock full of rich 
divorcees who park their 
vachts at a special dock 
in back of the bar, then 
come inside to get 
picked up! 

THE PICKING UP 
GIRLS KIT features in- 
terviews with 25 beau- 
tiful girls. They tell you 
—in their very own 
words—exactly how to 
pick them up. 

You will also learn 
the mame and address 
of over 900 pick up 
spots where a guy can’t 
help but score! THE 
PICKING UP 
GIRLS KIT will take you directly 
to the very best night spots in these 
26 swinging cities: 

Atlanta « Baltimore + Berkeley + Boston 
* Chicago * Cincinnati + Cleveland - 
Dallas * Denver + Detroit « Houston * 
Las Vegas + Los Angeles + Louisville 
* Miami * Milwaukee + Minneapolis - 
New York « New Orleans + Philadelphia 
+ Phoenix + Portland + St. Louis + San 
Francisco * Seattle » Washington, D.C. 
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WHERE TO 
PICK UP GIRLS: 


Sa © Weder 200 @ Now Frese 


Complete Guide to America’s 0041 Pick Up Spote 
Features over 909 action spots in 26 cities 


THE PICKING UP GIRLS KIT will 
also take you to fabulous pick up spots 
within five miles of your own home— 
places swarming with horny, single 


women. This kit will tell you exactly 


how to track these places down. 

You will also learn: where to meet 
actresses, models, rich divorcees, horny 
nurses, stewardesses, bunnies, etc. 

The techniques in THE PICKING 
UP GIRLS KIT work for all men. You 
don’t have to be brave, rich or good- 
looking. Just walk up to the woman you 
have your eye on, use one of the simple 
techniques described in your kit, and 
you will pick her up. There is simply no 
way she can refuse you. WE GUAR- 
ANTEE IT 

Bae et eS ee ee ee ed eo a ba 
The Northern Valley Co,, Dept.CM ° 
P.O, Box 515, Tenafly, N.J. 07670 | 
| Gentlemen: Please send me THE PICKING i 
? UP GIRLS KIT right away. I’ve enclosed 
$16.95 plus 75¢ postage and handling. 1 un- 
derstand that if I'm dissatisfied in any way 1 
f I can return the kit for a complete refund, iT 
} ___please send me HOW TO PICK UP 
GIRLS only. I’m enclosing $8.95 plus 
75¢ post and handling. t 
| —_please send me WHERE TO PICK UP J 
i GIRLS only, I am enclosing $8.95 plus l 
75¢ post and handling. 


{ Name 

| Address 

} City 

i ae 2 
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e The last wishes of Sydney H. 
Sherwood, who died recently at the 
age of eighty-cight, have been com- 
plied with. His former secretary 
said that the ashes of the oil lamp 
manufacturer had been scattered on 
the floor of his factory in Birming- 
ham, England, as requested in his 
will. 

“He made the request,” said Miss 
Agnes Maguire, who helped in the 
seattering, “because of his affection 
for the works, fourided by his grand- 
father.” New York Times (B. Bar- 
shefsky ) 


e In addition to breakdowns in solar 
panels, gyroscopes, and other tech- 
nological devices, the astronauts of 
Skylab 3 suffered from more mun- 
dane difficulties. 

Astronaut William R. Pogue 
termed flatulence the most troubling 
personal hygiene problem. “We have 
to pass so much gas,”’ complained 
Pogue. “I don’t want to pass over 
the flatus problem lightly because I 
think passing gas about 500 times a 
day is not a good way to go. It’s just 
not a nice thing.” 


e A series of excerpts from auto ac- 
cident insurance claims filed by 
South African drivers was recently 
printed in a trade magazine pub- 
lished by an organization of South 
African accountants. Among the ex- 
planations offered by local drivers 
for accidents in which they were in- 
volved were: i 
“T consider neither vehicle, was WD 
blame, but if either was to blaine it | 
was the other one, The other cary 
ran into fnine without giving’ me any Opie grb ne 
warning of its iitention to dajso.”* 
“The other man altered hisgnind | 5 il sel@ os see ot Wo: 
so I had to run 6vemhimeés . uP nee wo wont 4 re ) 
“A pedestrian hit ine, and. ent) uinvente solar- isc “i hed ombstone 
under the tae ‘that can — vies: aNdestill pic-" 
“E thought the side window: was tures of the departed, along with ap- 
down, but it was up . . . as I found propriate organ music and any last 
when I put my head through it.” eee aad eulogies selected by the 
{ collided with a stationary bus The device is activated by a re- 


TCH: hone t arows into the mote control device carried by AS 
wrong house and collided with a tree visitor to the gravesite. The noviCS 
3 ; would be shown on a twelve-inch 


that I haven't got.” Sate 
cs : screen mounted next to the epitaph. 
My car had to turn sharper than *You could also have pictures of 


necessary owing to an invisible Christ ascending te heaven or Christ 


?? 
me x, on the cross, whatever you want,” 
Sue suddenly saw me, lost her sik? : ; 
says ‘Wells. “It adds a whole new 


head, and we met sideways.” ; i 4 
“One wheel went into the ditch, | dimension to going to the cemetery. 
When you go there now, what do 


my feet jumped from the brake to f. 
the accelerator, leapt across the | YOU See: The name of your loved 
other side of the road and jumped | 0CP& 9? a stone and when they died, 
into the trunk of a tree.” The Idaho | 8nd that’s all. 

The “Eternal Monument” me- 


Statesman (T. Minet) ° : 2 
e Thi sila Te ; a morial device would be built out of 
nga wertia Uckie awry Tecensy bulletproof material and would cost 


in the assault trial lfonso Mal- . 
aes esciacainer: * — Paso $5,000. Among Mr. Wells’ other in- 
‘|ventions are a six-in-one musical 


Texas. When asked to identify his |° ; : 

assailant, Isadore Wechter, the eld- |1™S5trument and an improved wind- 
erly robbery victim, pointed a finger shield wiper. Cleveland Plain Dealer 
at a surprised juror. (C, Gee) 

Mr. Dalenciano was standing next 
to his attorney on the far side of the 
courtroom. 

It is not known whether charges 
against Mr. Dalenciano will be dis- 
missed. Corpus Christi Times (M. 
Ramis) 


A one-year subscription or the 
equivalent value in National Lam- 
poon products will be given for items 
used. Send entries to: True Facts, 
National Lampoon, 635 Madison 
Ave., N.Y,, N.Y. 10022, 
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continued 


which non-existent items tend to 
have.” 

Mr. St. Clair went on to say that he 
wished that he were able to furnish 
some or al) of the evidence in ques- 
tion to the Prosecutor and the courts, 
and to have the opportunity to even- 
tually make it public, but the Presi- 
dent’s very clear position on the con- 
fidentiality of his office and the doc- 
trine of executive privilege rule out 
any such action. 

“Quite apart from the technical dif- 
ficulties of handling illusory mate- 
rial,” he continued, “and unresolved 
questions as to admissibility i in court 
as well as the possibility of confusion 
in identifying specific imaginary 
items, labeling them, and so forth, 
and overcoming the pesky invisibility 
problem, there is the very real prob- 
lem of the conflicting interpretations 
that can arise when you deal with 
insubstantial documents. In addition, 
we feel quite strongly that the Prose- 
cutor and the courts should specify 
in subpoenas the individual imagi- 
nary materials they are seeking, and 
then we will turn over whatever cor- 
responding pieces of evidence are not 


_ present in our files.” 


EE eV 


St. Clair emphasized that this was 
“a fair-and generous. arrangement” 
forall parties. “We feel that we have 
been very cooperative in this area,” 
he insisted. “In the last few months, 
we have already provided the Prose- 
cutorvand the courts, without even 
being asked, a large amount of intan- 
gible evidence bearing directly on a 
number of key areas, And let me just 
say that I think it’s quite unreason- 
able for them, as well as highly in- 
accurate, to have stated that we failed 
to give them material which did exist, 
when in fact we were giving them 
material which did not exist.’ 


——— oa 
—_ - — —— ——$__— 


According to a high-ranking official 
who joined the State Department 
shortly after Henry Kissinger became 
Secretary of State, Kissinger was 
deeply embarrassed by the visible 
failure of his “Year of Europe” in the 
face of the utter absence of any spirit 
of European unity. 

“Henry feels he bit off more than 
he could chew on that one,” the offi- 
cial remarked recently. “In ’74, we’re 
going to scale things way down and 
take it step by step.” 

According to extremely reliable 
news sources close to the White 
House, Kissinger’s present plans en- 
vision May as the Month of Belgium, 
the first two weeks in June as the 
Fortnight of France, a four day pe- 
riod at the end of June as the Long 
Weekend of Portugal, and so on. () 


Phil couldn't afford an expensive guitar. 


So he got Pe 
agreatone. « 


cal 
Be 
7 * 


° 
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Phil's first guitar was fine—for a beginner. 
And he loved it until he realized he wasn’ta 
beginner anymore. Phil needed a better guitar 
to match his ability. So he shopped around and 
tried a dozen different makes. To compare 
their different actions and sounds. The guitar 
Phil liked best wasn’t the most expensive. 


lt was an Epiphone. 


And it was special because Epiphones are 
carefully crafted from selected woods—like 
rosewood, maple and spruce. Sure, they look 
more expensive than they are. But, more 
important, they sound and play as good as 
they look. 


lf you’re in the market for a guitar, shop around 
before you buy. Compare. We think you'll 
agree—Epiphone looks, plays and sounds like 
$300 or more. Instead of as little as $100. 


You get more out of it because we put more 
into it. Epiphone. From the people who make 
Gibson Guitars. 


Epiphone 


Makers of fine guitars since 1873 


A product of Chicago Musical Instrument Co 
7373 N. Cicero Avenue, Lincolnwood, Iilinois 60646 
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The only cassette deck 


in town. 


All cassette decks offer convenience. 
And simplicity of operation. Now let’s 
separate the men-decks from the boy- 
decks. There is only one moderately 
priced cassette deck which offers 
performance specs not touched by 
any other cassette deck in the world 
(except our own more expensive 450). 
The TEAC 3608. 

For openers, it has a memory 
rewind counter (to simplify your 
“search” time), a Light Emitting 
Diode (to warn you of sudden peak 
levels during recording), separate 8-position bias and equalization 
switches (to adjust for different types of tape). 

Yes, but what about the sound? 

We thought you’d never ask. Because of our new transport drive 
system, the TEAC 3608S has an incredible 0.07% reeord and 
playback WRMS wow and flutter—which is an engineer’s way of 
proving the 3605S is virtually free of noise which has characterized 
most cassette decks. 

Now add Dolby* Noise Reduction circuitry, enhanced by Dolby 
calibration controls and tone generator, and what do you have? 

The only cassette deck in town. (Present TEAC company excepted.) 

Check it out first thing. 


The TEAC 3608S. 


Tr nt 


The leader. Pues nas been. 


* Dolby is #96 up herBerncis Mraersarrte 6, In 
TEAC Cor orporatio of A — Headquarter = Det "A 14A4,7733 Telegraph Road, Montebello, California 90640—TEAC offices in principal cities in the United States, Canada, Europe, Mexico and Japan. 
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; » h\ y . . ,, he i 
If Beethoven were alive today, hed be recording 
on Scotch brand recording tape. 


>| 


Beethoven was a genius. But he So, next time you record something 
was even more than that. take a hint from the master. 
He was a pro. Use “Scotch” brand—the Master ‘Tape. 


SS 


He was tough and demanding . 
and insisted on perfection inevery- ga gs : 
thing he did. Just like the pros in to- Pa 
day’s music business. The people who “N.7 
may be putting a hundred thousand ? 
dollars on the line when they walk into 
a studio to put down a record. 

And nearly 80% of all master 
recording studios use “Scotch” brand 
recording tape. 

What else would Beethoven 
record on? 


a Ey 
3m "Scotch" is a Registered Trademark of 3M Co. The Master ‘Tape 
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Close the door, Now lock it, Pull the 
blinds. Check for bugs, hidden cam- 
eras. Feds under the bed. Go on, do it! 
This is hush-hush deep- six-eyes-only 
stuff. If you can’t read without moving 
your lips, pull something over your 
head. Jacket. Dress. Okay? Here it 
comes. Aw, screw it. It’s no secret. 
Shout it out. Sooner or later the whole 
damn world’s going to know, anyway. 

The NatLamp’s washed up. That’s 
right. We’re finished. Fresh out of 
ideas. Empty. Barren. Burned out. 

And there’s nothing left. Zip. Zilch. 
Zero. The square root of sweet fuck all. 

It must have been going on for quite 
some time, Funny how things like that 
kinda creep up on you, and you try not 
to notice. Whistling in the dark, as it 
- were. Until . . . well, until it’s too late. 

One by one, we’d been drying up. 
We used to kid about it, at first. 
“Jesus Christ,” we’d say to cach other 
over a cup of water during a break at 
the office, “I haven’t come up with a 
joke for so long...” and then we’d 
trail off. Just like that. Because, you 
see, we couldn’t come up with a witty 
expression, a felicitously turned 
phrase, or even a scatological meta- 
phor. 

At first, you lie to yourself, Just a 
dry spell, you say. A creative slump. 
It happens to the best of us. And you 
try to relax. And wait. But the jokes 
don’t come, 

I guess we all thought we could get 
away with it. We thought the guy in 
the next cubicle would come up with 


something. Maybe there would be. 


something in the unsolicited manu- 
scripts. An idea from a Buchwald or 


Russell Baker column, And every once 
in a while a free-lancer would drop by 
and sell us a couple of clunkers to tide 
us over. 

Now, the free-lancers don’t come by 
anymore. The gag files are empty. And 
when the publisher came around and 
let us out on the last day of the month, 
we realized that we didn’t have a 
single solitary idea among us. 

Not a premise. Not a pun. Not even 
a dead baby joke. 

It was quiet in the writers’ quarters. 
No more the merry clink of manacles 
as fingers sped over the typewriter 
keys, as in the haleyon days of yore. 
No more the familiar thump ofa head 
striking the ceiling as an idea hit an 
editor... No more the unbridled. hys- 
teria, the sound of teeth biting carpet 
and desk leg as one’s own comic bril- 
liance got the better of one. Just a 
melancholy, an ominous, a profoundly 
unfunny silence. 

We tried everything, in our des- 
perate search for inspiration. All the 
old tricks, Drink, smack, fasting, acu- 
puncture. “KAKA!” we cried to one 
another. “POO POO!” 

“Jesus jism!” 

“Jim Croce!” 

“Cheeseburgers!”’ 

“Ron Zeigler!” 

Nothing. Pathetic. 

Management tried, too. To give 
them credit, they tried. Went to un- 
precedented lengths. Gave us colored 


phones, encouraging words, shock 
therapy, our own chairs, Sundays off, 
mail room privileges, even salaries. It 
didn’t work. 

Where once cascades of coruscating 
wit and whimsy burst joyfully from 
the presses like sun-dappled rivulets 
of a rushing springtime mountain 
spring, now there were reams of blank 
and endless arsewipe. 

How did it happen? Perhaps it was 
four years without sleep, the diet of 
fish sticks and freebee tequila. Per- 
haps our manager brought us along 
too fast. We coulda been champs. In- 
stead of bums. Which is what we are, 
let’s face it, Charlie. 

Who knows how it happened. It did. 

Then, staring deadline in the face, 
someone had an idea, It cost him his 
life, poor devil—the strain was so 
great. No one remembers who he was. 
One more or less around here isn’t 
noticed. We’ve got no time for glory. 
They just mail you to the morgue and 
clamp in your replacement. 

But before he died, his eyes like 
shorted fuses, his mouth twisted in a 
horrible imitation of a smile, the un- 
known editor told us his idea. 

“Tf you can’t think of anything 


new,” he croaked, “do it all over 


again.” He had not died in vain, Be- 
fore he hit the floor, swollen fingers 
were pummeling the keys. he presses 
began their cold, demanding hum. 
And one last National Lampoon be- 
gan its way into your hands, dear 
reader. 
This issue is dedicated to him. [] 
T.H. 
S. K. 
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a HAND SCREENED ON 
HEAVY” T-SHIRTS 
Z 4465 -FACH 


FULL COLOR 
AIRBRUSH ART BY 
KELLEY/MOUSE 
STUDIOS 
ALSO AVAILABLE! 

15x15" FULL COLOR PATCHES, FOR SEWING 

ON CLOTHES ETC. HAND SCREENED ON HEAVY 

COTTON — ALL DESIGNS 495 EA 


senp To: MONSTER COMPANY nar 4 
BOX 63 MILL VALLEY CALIFORNIA 94941 


TSHIRT(S) _ 
PATCHES 
POSTAGE & HAND, 50 Each 


OUTSIDE US. ADD 50 Fach 
CALIF. RES. ADD 


Naine 


Address 


City-Stalé 
r 
Send 50¢ for 


oreign Orders Piese Remit U.S funds 
full colot Catalog — Wholesale pricet upon request 
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My Dearest Son Richard: 

Don’t eat muffins that seem to evi- 
dence foot tracks. Be considerate and 
thoughtful of persons of high sta- 
tion. Don’t comment idly or act un- 
duly impressed at seasonal changes. 
Cover your eyes and face in the sight 
of God. Walk with a brisk rhythmic 
pace swinging your right arm forward 
as your left leg extends and your left 
arm forward with your right leg. 
Never bathe with men who know 
Latin, If you should grow a boil, be 
neither ashamed nor proud. Shun the 
company of barrel makers and fletch- 
ers. Never place paper in your mouth. 
Only subtract numbers you feel com- 
fortable with, Shift your weight if 
you witness yourself out of balance. 
Be evasive with. Chinamen. Don’t at- 
tempt to sing while lying down. Avoid 
intoxicants. distilled from pitted 
fruits, Don’t tie large copper pots to 
your legs or feet, Sleep twixt good 
stout sheets for those of satin are the 
Devil’s putwillies. Know a man by 
the heft of his stallion, and the cut 
of his hankie. Be slow to judge the 
motives of animals smaller than your 
ear. Count to yourself while you 
dance. Disdain from men who would 
scratch at their nether parts—for they 
are louts, Attend all this I have said 
to you and you will soon be a proper 
man. And don’t forget to wish the 
National Lampoon a happy anniver- 
sary. 

Lord Chesterfield 
Dublin, Treland 


Dear Sir fella: 

Big fella, him white fella, him come 
our land, New Guinea place, him say 
him great god fella, great flaming star, 
much fella light, him come into sky, 
him devil fella star, him cause death 
and sickness and much fella badness, 
but white fella, him say he much fella 
powerful, him save people from devil 
star him call “comet,” but people 
must worship white god fella, virgins 
must lie with him. People do what god 
fella say, much fear devil star. People 
wait. People wait many fella day, no 
devil star. White god fella, him get 
much fella worry. Pretty soon, he 
show Zippo lighter, Timex wristwatch 
(self-winding fella). People see many 
Zippo lighter, much Timex wristwatch 
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(some with calendars). People no 
much fear Zippo devil or Timex devil. 
People eat white god fella. Much 
good. Big fella yum yum. Why white 
nut fella come New Guinea place with 
tale of devil star? Him dumb fella, 
you bet. 
Chief Talayangsay 
Port Moresby, New Guinea 


Sirs: 

I can imagine that you fellows 
might be a little surprised to be get- 
ting a letter from Me—being God and 
all—but frankly, I should think you’d 
be a little flattered that I’ve been a 
charter subscriber since your first is- 
sue, (But I didn’t really get into it 
until you started featuring that one 
with the huge jugs!) 

However, I have had the “devil” of 
a time getting My issues (you owe 
Me Nos. 26, 27, 29 and 37 to date) 
because of Me knows what kind of 
fuck up in your subscription depart- 
ment, 

You sharpers probably figure that 
this letter is a hoax because you think 
all T have to do is use My X-ray vi- 
sion or maybe turn an old copy of 
Commonweal into a new National 
Lampoon, but shit, with this energy 
crisis, even My stereo is so screwed 
up Joni Mitchell sounds like 'Tennes- 
see Ernie Ford, and My Ernie Ford 
albums sound like mammoth farts. 
(You’re lucky you weren’t around 
before | had them recalled, man. 
Adam and Eve wouldn’t step out of 
their tree house without gas masks.) 

I’d send the Holy Ghost down to 
pick them up at your office, but the 
last trip He made He got sidetracked 
trying to hustle one of your secre- 
taries into the Cocky-Locky Motel 
and she mistook Him for an oil-slicked 
seagull (He chews Mail Pouch, yuk) 
and Lysoled all the pixie dust off His 
wings. He had to thumb all the way 
to the airport, and wouldn’t have got- 
ten a ride even then if He hadn’t 
hooked up with some Berkeley chick 
and hid in the bushes while she 
dropped her tie-dyes by the side of 
the road. Stone drag, right? 

So cut the crap and send Me My 
back issues, or you’re going to be real- 
ly sorry. And I’m not kidding. You 
want pestilence? I got pestilence. 
Looking for something in a natural 
disaster? Floods, earthquakes, plan- 
etary collisions ... you name it, I got 
a dozen in the freezer. So watch it. 

Faithful Reader 
Miami, F'la. 


Sirs: 

Give the “vet” a break. It can be 
pretty lonely on the outside, and il’s 
no picnic here, either. Read every 
comic book on the base. Really, I’m 
serious. Buick dealership, camp coun- 

continued 
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Splash o1 ona alittle Frampton. 


Peter's latest album contains some ofthe hardest rock & roll he's recorded. 
The sound is crisp and coherent; never heavy-handed. The overall effect is 
refreshing and that has become an extremely rare achievement. 


“Somethin'’s Happening” New from Peter Frampton. On A&M Records. 
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Technology must 
be confirmed 
by performance. 


Here are the judgments 
of the most respected critics and 
reviewers on the BOSE 90T 


“| urge that you listen for yourself.1 
think you will have to agree that 
BOSE has, in a single giant step, pro- 
duced one of the finest speaker sys 
tems ever made.” 

AMERICAN RECORD GUIDE 


“.,. /f your response to it is like ours, 
you'll be reluctant to turn it off and 
go to bed.” 

HIGH FIDELITY 

‘. . . | must say that | have never 
heard a speaker system in my own 
home which could surpass, or even 
equal, the BOSE 901 for overall ‘real- 
ism’ of sound.” 

Hirsch-Houk Laboratories 

STEREO REVIEW 


“The BOSE have replaced forever our 
bulky studio speakers with compact, 
handsome units. The only trouble is — 
our studio is beginning to look like a 
living room!” 
DOWNBEAT 


“To hear a thunderous “low C” organ 
pedal ..., or a clean, weighty impact 
of a bass drum is truly impressive ... 
There is no doubt that the much 
abused and overworked term “‘break- 
through" applies to the BOSE 901 
and its bold new concepts.” 

Bert Whyte 

AUDIO 


“But these speakers provide a quality 
which is not to be matched.” 
STEREO & HI FI TIMES 


“The 901 is very possibly the only 
speaker to date to actually pour forth 
in true concert hall fashion.”’ 

HI-FI BUYER'S GUIDE 


“After-a time triat-measured in months 
rather than weeks, this one can defin- 
itely proclaim BOSE is best, big or 
small, high or low.” 

SATURDAY REVIEW 


Now the BOSE 901 Series 11 Direct] 
Reflecting ® Speaker does everything 
its predecessor did, and more! We in- 
vite you to compare it with any con- 
ventional speaker, and hear the differ- 
ence for yourself, 


For information on the BOSE 90] 
SERIES II, 501 SERIES II Direct/ 
Reflecting®speakers, and other BOSE 
products, circle your reader service 
card or write us at Dept. L3. 


RT | mo | 


The Mountain, Framingham, MA, 01701 
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continued 
selor, maybe you can help me cook 
up something with that new World . 
Yootball League? Hell, teaching, 
even, Just something to get me started 
in civilian life. Babysitting? 

Lt. William Calley 

Ft, Benning, Ga. 


Sirs: 

Jesus was like a hippie, can you 
dig it? (Shit, piss.) Like dig, he had 
long hair and sandals and like you 
know it was like his raps were like 
he was stoned or something. (Crap, 
fuck, earwax.) And he was busted by 
the pigs, dig it? (Craps, joint, pussy.) 
Like in a lot of ways Jesus was like 
us, like. (Snot, blow job.) Except 
Jesus never won a Grammy. 

Cheech and Chong 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Sirs: 

Are you chaps calling me an ass- 
hole again? I was all set to marry 
this incredibly super girl and then 
right at the church door she called 
me an asshole and went off and mar- 
ried some twerp from Vegas, The only 
reason I can think of is that he 
brought her a copy of the National 
Lampoon and it said I was an ass- 
hole. 'Che thing is, I was just fan- 
taslically in love with this girl and 
her leaving has almost broken my 
heart. We used to walk-hand in hand 
through the moonlit streets of Shep- 
herd’s Bush, scarcely speaking, just 
dreaming, happy to be together, and 
sometimes she would let me brush 
my lips softly over hers and they 
were like the wings of a butterfly 
folded in sleep and she said she 
didn’t mind about my scabs or the 
way I spit when I laugh. I was so 
happy. I haven’t been that happy 
since [ met the Pope. And then she 
found out I was an asshole and I’ve 
been crying ever since. So please, 
please could you stop calling me an 
asshole? I thought you were very de- 
cent last time after you broke Dia- 
hann and me up by calling me an 
asshole all the time (I mean the way 
you stopped calling me an asshole, 
which was really really super of you) , 
but with Karen it’s more than even 
an asshole can bear, I know you have 
a perfect right to call me an asshole 
because I am an asshole and I always 
will be, but if I was to fall in love 
with some other fantastically super 
girl and she found out I was an ass- 
hole, I don’t think I could go on liv- 
ing. So could you stop? Please. After 
all, as the hemorrhoid said to David 
Steinberg, even an asshole has feel- 
ings. 

David Frost 

Upwardly Mobile, Surrey, England 


Sirs: 
“Once upon a time and a very good 


continued 


People who are really serious 
about their records are the best ones 


Most people who decide they want 
components turn to a friend who knows 
something about high fidelity equipment. 
If the friend is a reader of this magazine, 
that's good. And if the friend happens to 
be someone who reviews recordings, 
that's even better. 

Record reviewers must select their 
equipment with great care, since they must 
listen with great care. To such things as 
the interpretation of the artist. To the 
recording and microphone techniques. 
And to the quality of the record surface 
itself. 

All this is why the professional 
listeners select their turntables so carefully. 


What most serious listeners know. 


Professional listeners know that what 
they hear (or don't hear) often depends on 
the turntable. 

After all, the turntable is the one 
component that actually handles records, 
spinning them on a platter and tracking 
their impressionable grooves with the 
unyielding hardness of a diamond. And 
the professional realizes that much 
depends on how well all this is done. 

Which is why so many record 
reviewers listen to their records on a Dual. 
And why thereaders of the leading music 
magazines buy more Duals than any 
other quality turntable. 

They know that a 
record on a Dual will 


Duo! 1214, $119.95 


= 
Duol 1218, $189.95 


to ask about turntables. 


i —a al 


KX 


record groove, and not leave a trace of 
its passage. 

And they know that a Dual will 
perform smoothly, quietly, and reliably 
year after year after year. Despite all the 
precision built into a Dual, they know it's 
one turntable that doesn’t have to be 
handled with undue concern. (Even if the 
tonearm is locked when play is started, or 
if the tonearm is restrained in mid-air 
while cycling no damage will result.) 


rotate at precisely the right speed, to 
give precisely the right pitch. (If a record 
happens to be off pitch a Dual can 
compensate for it.) 

They know that a Dual tonearm 
will let the most sensitive stylus track the 
wildest curves ever impressed on a 


1218 and 1229 
tonearms is the 
best known scien- 
tific means for 
balancing a pre- 
cision instrument 
inall planes. 


If youd like to know more. 


A few examples of Dual precision 
engineering are shown in the illustration. 
But if you would like to know what several 
independent test labs say about Dual 
we'll send you complete reprints of their 
reports. Plus.a reprint of an article from a 


The 1218 and.1229 
tonearms track 
records at the 
original cuttin 
angle. The 122 
parallels single 
records, moves up 


for changer stack. leading music magazine that tells you what 
mont ivinthe 1d}8s to. look for in. record playing equipment. 
cartridge housing. 


Better yet, just visit your franchised 
United Audio dealer and ask for a 
demonstration. 

Dual turntables may seem expensive 
at first, but not when you consider your 
present and future investment in records. 
And now that you know what the 
professional listeners know, doesn't it 
make sense to own what they own? 


In all Dual models, 
stylus pressure is 

§ applied around the 
sane y ds soil seg 
’ ps rfect dynamic 
lance of the 

| tonearm. 


Separate anti-skating 
calibrations for coni- 
cal and elliptical styli 

achieve perfect track- 


toh of the stereo | United Audio Products, Inc. | 

; SrOWye: 120 So. Columbus Ave. 
/ | Mi. Vernon, NY. 10553. Attn: Dept. NL | 
; “ | Please send me your free literature on turntables. | 
. . 1 | | won't mind if you include your own catalog. | 
: a yy. | Name : 7 

~ ft 4 
: | Address | 
: | 
Zi 

ee 


United Audio Products, Inc., 120 So. Columbus Ave., Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 10553 


Exclusive US Distribution Agency lor Dual 
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Distributing Company © 
2835 North Sheffield 
Chicago, Illinois 60657 
(312) 929-8200 


WHO SAYS A CONDOM 
HAS TO TAKE THE 
FUN OUT OF LOVE? 


lf you've been turned off by condoms because you 

think they take the joy out of sex, then it's time to 
discover our gossamer-thin, supremely sensitive condoms that have been de- 
signed not only with protection in mind but with pleasure as well. 

Try the extra-thin Prime, the pre-shaped Conture and other famous brands 
of male contraceptives. All are now available through the privacy of the mails 
from Population Planning. lodiscover some otfourremarkable condoms for your- 
self, order one of our sampler packs today. Or send just 25¢ for our illustrated 
catalog. Just use the coupon below. 

50,000 Satisfied Customers 

Our fine products and rapid service have won the praise of customers all over 
the country. For example, Craig Luoma of Tacoma, Washington writes: “Very 
pleased with your sample pack. Am ordering more.” Donald Cunningham of 
Avon-by-the-Sea, New Jersey, adds: “Thank you for sparing me contact with 
the ‘under thecounter' attitudes toward contraceptives so often faced in stores.” 
And Gary L. Hess of Ithaca, New York, comments: “It was the fastest | ever re- 
ceived anything. Thanks.” 

To order your sampler pack of these well-known condoms, simply use the 
coupon below. All orders are filled the same day received and are shipped in a 
plain package. Satisfaction is guaranteed, or simply return the unused portion 
of your order for a full refund. 


Population Planning Associates 
105 North Columbia, Dept. NL-21 


| Chapel Hill, N.C, 27514 name (please print) 
Please rush the following in plain 
package: address 
C) BES ae er of 12 pesor se oon 
doms (4 different brands), plus | git st 
illustrated catalog, just $3. my ScAce 
{]Deluxe Sampler of 22 assorted 
condoms (8 different brands), | 2!'P 


z. 


Bite illustrated catalog, just $6. | enclose payment in full under your 
[illustrated catalog only, just 25¢. money-back guarantee. 
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continued 

time it was there was a moocow com- 
ing down along the road and this 
moocow that was coming down along © 
the road met a nicens little boy 
named baby tuckoo,” 

How do you like it so far? It’s go- 
ing to be about a thirty-seven-year- 
old retard named tuckoo who runs 
into a cow on the way to Betty 
Byrne’s. Oh, and by the way, will 
one of you please tell that stupid shit 
Nesbitt that the rights to lemon platt 
are mine? 

J. Joyce 
Dublin, Treland 


Sirs: 
Euell Gibbons has Dutch elm dis- 
ease! Pass it on! 
The Beaver Sisters 
Detroit, Mich. 


Sirs: 

Hello, I’m Joan Crawford, with a 
message for you about the USO. I 
support the USO, and this true-life 
documentary from Germany shows 
why. 

SOLDIER: Pardon me, ma’am, do 
you speak [nglish? 

WOMAN: Nein, nein, nein. 
SOLDIER: Equals 27? 

WOMAN: Nein. 

SOLDIER: Nine plus 27? 36! 
WOMAN: Nein neins. 

SOLDIER: Multiplication, huh? 
Golly, this is exciting. Let’s see. Nine 
nines are 81, plus 36 makes 117. 
How’m I doing? 

WOMAN: Nein. 

SOLDIER: Divided by? Hmm, one 
earry the two—13! This is so much 
fun! 

WOMAN: Auf Wiedersehen. 
SOLDIER: Thanks for the good time. 

As you can see, the girls at USO 
keep our soldiers away from home 
mentally fit and emotionally stable. 
Won’t you support the USO? Thanks 
ever so much, 

Joan Crawford 
c/o Pan Am Airways 


Sirs: 

You know those parts in movies 
where there’s a guy and a pretty girl 
kissing and touching each other and 
things? 7 don’t think that’s acting. 

I think they’re really getting hot 
for each other and don’t care who 
knows it. I know if I were a guy kiss- 
ing Ursula Andress without a blouse 
on I wouldn’t need any smart-ass di- 
rector to yell, “Action!” 


Warner Oland 
The Emerald City, N.J. 


Sirs: 
Drink Coke in cans. It’s the un- 
dildo. 
FE, Arbuckle 
Hobe Sound, Fla. 


PAULSIMON IN CONCERT 


LIVE RHYMIN 
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All Simon. 


Paul Simon sings 
his songs in concert. 


Me and Julio 

Down by the Schoolyard 
Homeward Bound 
Naals)arerctammelals 
El Condor Pasa (If | Could) 
Duncan 
The Boxer 
WW foyaatc)areinon@valiionetclelalioya 
The Sound of Silence 
Jesus Is the Answer 
Bridge Over Troubled Water 
Loves Me Like a Rock 
Neal) alerts! 


Oy sMOve) [Tileli-Mat-leel gets 
and Tapes 
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Lights lost their luster, music lost 
its bounce, and the sleek clique bowed 
its head in grief this week when it 
learned that glamorous Mrs, Armand 
Offal, a Gotham trend-setter for dec- 
ades, had been electrocuted by a 
malfunctioning health appliance. Mr. 
Chatterbox takes this opportunity to 
pay personal homage to a great lady. 
My readers will remember Mrs. Offal 
as the confident socialite who began 
the vogue for little children some 
time ago, but Mr. Chatterbox’s mem- 
ories go back so much further. I re- 
member Mrs. Offal when she was 
Irma Screech, the pretty little mani- 
curist at the Merovingian Hotel. And 


Alive, happy and now recording for Capitol Records. 


Hear their new album: OY, W/1. fal lf, 
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I remember the day when tall, dark 
Armand Offal (whose father helped 
put the crimp in bottle caps), walked 
through the revolving doors of the 
Merovingian Masseuserie—and into 
Irma’s life. Innocent Irma _ didn’t 
know Armand—or that he was the 
third richest bachelor on Central 
Park South. “All I knew,” she told 
me later, “was that he had the most 
beautiful set of nails I’d ever seen.” 
The rest is history. A whirlwind 
courtship—a storybook wedding at 
the Universalist Church on West 75th 
—a sumptuous honeymoon in Sea 
Girt, New Jersey. All the world knew 
of Irma Offal’s happiness. Yet in later 
years there was suffering, too., Only 
a handful of friends knew how deeply 
Irma grieved when her husband suf- 
fered his fatal portfolio attack some 
years ago. With typical fortitude, 
Mrs. Armand Offal assumed custody 
of her husband’s frail little invest- 
ments and did her best to nurse them 
back to health, but she was never, 
never, the same. ... Yes, Mr. Chat- 
terbox can say with true sincerity 
that we will all miss the bravery, -the 
wit, and the beautifully groomed fin- 
gernails of glamorous Mrs. Armand 
Offal. ... Porno on Family Showcase, 
Mr. Chatterbox couldn’t like it less. 

. . Nose removal gaining ground 
among young, moderns;—Mrs. ‘Tony 
Drew-Duff wears a clever ivory keep- 
sake box instead of her old probos- 
cis. It’s all part of the swing toward 
new and different bodily orifices, 
don’t you think? Or don’t you? .. . 
SPRING SLEDDING in question- 
able parks is the favored warm- 
weather pastime of Manhattan’s cer- 
cle sportif. Breezy Brian McCon- 
nachie and his lovely Anne sled on 
butter dishes, sink mops, and patent 
leather breakfast trays... .. It’s tou- 
jours gai, and, thanks to the useful 
friction produced when these unlikely 
objects come into contact with spring- 
time mud, it’s not really dangerous. 
... Marvelous Mary Mitchell and 
that underwear heir are pfffffft. .. . 
Liza Minelli birthdaying at Kant’s 
Korner with popular warrior Marshall 
Foch. Marsh is deep into his book 
on that whole French-German thing 
that was so big a while ago. Marsh 
says it could happen again. Mr. Chat- 
terbox says we'd be crazy not to listen 
to popular warrior Marshall Foch. ... 
Henry Beard, top exec at N.Y.’s pres- 
tigious Trowbeard PR firm, having 
a terrible, heartbreaking spat with 
popular pace-setter Karl the Creamer. 
“He’s nothing but a dumb little bit of 
chrome filled with a revolting milk- 
like additive,’ Henry says bitterly. 
Karl is crushed, trying to rally his 
spirits somewhere in the Maldives. 
.. . No one is more serious about 
poker than P. J. O’Rourke. P.J. sees 


continued on page 83 
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SANSUI'S FOUR /!-CHANNEL RECEIVERS 


Sansui’s QRX series AM/FM receivers are the most advanced 4-channel units 
you can own. All four have Sansui’s QS vario matrix to give you unparalleled 
4-channel performance. QS and SQ matrix recordings and broadcasts are 
decoded with true-life fidelity. All Sansui QRX receivers feature the unique 
QS synthesizer to create 4-channel sound from stereo sources with true 
directionality. Discrete sources such as tape and CD-4 demodulators can be 
used with any Sansui QRX 4-channel receiver. Plus you get Sansui’s famous 
engineering excellence in amplifier and tuner sections as well: Hear them all 
at your nearest franchised Sansui dealer. 


SANSUI ELECTRONICS CORP. 
~ Woodside, New York 11377 * Gardena, California 90247 
Sansut SANSUI ELECTRIC CO., LTD., Tokyo, Japan 


VARIO MATRIX SANSUI! AUDIO EUROPE S. A., Antwerp, Belgium * ELECTRONIC DISTRIBUTORS (Canada) Vancouver 9, B.C 
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THE NEW 
CAT STEVENS 
ALBUM IS 
“BUDDHA AND THE 
CHOCOLATE BOX” 
ON A&M RECORDS 


Produced by Paul Samwell-Smith angen Gteres i 
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i Ths ok . 
Park T Lolly BARROWS je DAUGHTER oF CECIL& MAY) MARRIED younG 
BILLY BARNS, FoRMER SCOUT. #& WEEK BEFORE THE WEDDING BILLY was CAPTURED 

BY INDIANS AnD PRESUMED DEAD-LUCKILY, HE WAS RETURNED UNHARMED ANDTHE 
WEDDING Took PLACE AS PLANNEDs THE HAPPY Com SETTLED Dow NEAR. CECIL 
AND MAY. BABY ANIAINDO went away 16 ScHooL “EACH DAY, wiTH LOLLY’S STEFDAD 
CEGIL ATHIS SIDE, ADVISING, CAVOLING,, BILLY CLEARED THE LAND, 


. 
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Pon Lolly te Days PASS BY WN SUCCESSION, ONE AFTER ANOTHER , WITH FREQUENT VISITS FROM 
STEP- MoTHER MAY, Wie HAS LITTLE Te Do Now THAT BABY AManpo HAS GoNEAWAYTe Setbol: 


SOMETIMES Lolly, Tee, SEEMS 
oop MOKNNG; LOST /N THov Eas & a a. 2 
LOLLY { | 


WHAT ARE You : 
DOING ? FEEDING 
THE TORKEYS ? 


/PoNT FEEL 
LIKE My OLD 
SELF ANYMORE - 

MAYBE /SHovld 
SEE Dow OLS0N 


i 
. a a 
- - - *. ~ 
LF) \_) 
“al ~~ Aen * a: 
Care AS 
ie mi I 
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eS 
we 

ra | 


hae 18 tend n 
oU’ee KANITTI Py 
LoLLy @ ae el 


But. -. WAY Am I 
DoING THAT?! 
COULD IT BE... 
THAT {[AA.ee* 
I'M: ..- Bul: 
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WOW, FOUR YEARS LATER, THe BARREN WASTES BEGIN To SHOWA FROFIT- 
SOMETIMES IN THE EARLY MORNING HOURS, However, 
AILLY THINKS..-. , 


SEEMS LiKe JusT : 
LAST WEEK / WAS Our Ad 
ROAMING THE RANGE... 

FREE AS A BiRD 


/TALL HAPPENED $0 
FAST!...HOW DID 1T 

Q.co HAPPEN So FAST]: 

= HoW Dip £ GET 
te RE? 


MMMMMM 
MMOOAHH 


‘2 


JUST A COWPOKE... 
NWOT A CARE /W THE WORLD 
No RESPONS; BILITIES 


(was JUSTA KID 


a) 


yar . 
Le 


NOT THAT { WAN'T T0 CHANGE ANYTHING, 
OR MAYBE JVSTA FEW THINGS, 
/TS JUST THAT--- AW HECK..- - 


/ DONT KNOW:-- 


Pent 1T WASNT ALL THAT FUN BEING 
(NGLE —- ANP GETTING ROUGHED VP 
By (NDIANS AlmosT EVERY WEEKEND . 
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LATER THAT DAY OR SOME OTHER DAY 


Bitty! PALLY 
GET DR. OLSON! 


/DONT KNow, MAMA . 
/ VWUST DonwT KNOW. & 
\ (_4 
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| es ChicagoVII.A new 2-record set 
; On Columbia Records ® and Tapes 
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Dear Diary, 


AN 


sure that once Dr. Meyers takes him 


The sky is grey here in Baltimore. | Off the Seconals he’ll be his old iras- 
The birds peck disconsolately at the | cible self again in afro-negro time. 


bare, brown winter earth. The nursery 
is silent save for Spiggy’s intermit- 
tent tapping as it echoes through 
empty rooms. My pedal pushers don’t 
fit any more. Darn those Big Macs. 
What a day. Yuk. 

It’s true, dear Diary, the ex-aux- 
iliary lirst Housewife of the land has 
a bad case of the Monday morning 
blues, driving me once again to drink 
deep of your kind companionship. 

You may well wonder, too, why I 
am disguising your comforting pages 


in this worn and tattered Love Ma- | 


chine cover. Well, ever since that 
horrible Mr. Jewartsky tried to su- 
peony you to find corrugations of that 


disgusting Mr. Dean’s testimoni (a _ 


pack of fibs, I’m sure) about Dick 
giving Mr. Vespa the Bonomo Canal 
in exchange for those little Guaca- 
molian girls I’ve had to brown bag 
my innermost thoughts, particularly 
the ones about what Dick did with 
those poor little 

Oops. There I go again running off 


| 


| 


here goes another “tap.” I prom- 
ised Spiggy that if he finished the 
sentence he started yesterday by 
lunch there’d be Pop-Tarts for des- 
sert—which is how he gets Dr. 
Meyer’s medication, just between 
you, me, and the compost.) 

Spiggy, nevertheless, has weathered 
this Watergate mess a lot better than 
certain Chief Executives I could 
mention who a little bird named 
Martha told me has to have silicon 
injections just to keep his jowls from 
collapsing under the strain before 
she went awk and the phone went 
click and the line went dead. Dick’s 
head. looks so much like.a wrinkled 
leftover baked Mr. Potato Head. that 


it makes me positively noxious just 


to watch his darn-it-to-hell press 
conferences on the teevee if you'll 
pardon my French, (Miss Tillinghast 
never did, but those B-plusses in 
Home Ec kept me on the Honor Roll 
a lot longer than certain wrinkled- 
up potato-faced Presidents I could 


at the nib about matters better left | mention kept a certain family in Pop- 
unBic’d. And speaking of such mat- | Tarts.) 
ters, his nibs has been scratching and | 


typing away like a bandit ever since 
Mr. Hefner dropped by with the 
cash advance for Spiggy’s new novel 
(which came not a minute too soon, 
let me tell you. When a family runs 
into straightened circumstances you 
sure find out who your friends are, 
and the Safeway, Dart Drug, Kor- 
vettes, and the Pay-Now Collection 
Agency better not expect any Christ- 
mas cards from you-know-who.). 
When “the Hef” came by last 
Thursday to see how the magnavox 
edipus was coming along, I’m afraid 
Spiggy was somewhat “out of it” as 
Kim used to say before she stopped 
talking again. (If I’ve told her once 
I’ve told her twice to lay off those 
funny M & M’s with all the LSMFT 
in them . . . spoilt her appetite and 
her marks something awful.) When 
Mr. Hefner arrived, Spiggy was still 
in the funny white jacket with the 
longish arms to keep him from streak- 
ing through the Library of Congress 
again (“Men are just great big boys.” 


The book, Mr. Hefner said when 
he read the first chapter, is going to 
be a real trussbuster, although the 
only mention Spiggy has made of that 
dried-up old fig Mrs, Longworth’s 
father that J recall is about how a 
certain “Mrs. Jacqueline Molasses” 
and a certain “Mrs. Thelma Patricia 
Potato Head” get caught in a com- 
promising position (over a leather 
chair, as I recall) with certain Gua- 
camolians and some bull meese. 

T hope Ladies Home Journal doesn’t 
print that particular passage, and of 
course any resemblance to real or 
actual persons living or giving you 
that impression is purely accidental- 
on-purpose, if you catch my drifting. 
(Mr. Serling.from the now deflunked 
Famous Writers’ School always took 
points off for digressions, but since 


_Spiggy’s unmentionable difficulties 


they sent them all back in a nice 
note along with another reminder 
about my back tuition.) 

Anyway, when Mr. Hefner and 
that little chippy Barbie Whatsher- 


of her bosoms hanging out (the other 
half. were in Hef’s hands), I wheeled 
| Spiggy in and we sat down for a nice 
chat and a Pepsi. (Mr. Hefner had 
a case delivered before he arrived so 
he could wash down the little pep- 
me-up M & M’s he gobbles like bridge 
mix.) He said it was to steady his 
nerves, but after every handful he 
kept chugging the Pepsis without tak- 
ing the caps off first. Crunch crunch 
crunch until I had a splitting micrin 
headache and Spiggy woke up... 
which was too bad because one look 
at B.B.’s TT's and Dr. Meyers had to 
come and put Spiggy back in his 
funny white windbreaker. Anyway, 
what does that puffy little pap-tart 
have that J don’t, in spades?) 

Also, Spiggy’s literary agent at the 
Phillip Morris Agency—a wonderful 
little man named Jacobs who I think 
still accidentally has a number of my 
teaspoons and one of my silver egg- 
cups is missing too—says it’s going 
to be another Seven Days in May or 

even longer before we get our 10 per- 
_cent of the movie rights. 

All joking aside, which is what that 

was mostly (Print Hint #4: “A little 


)laughter leavens the leanest prose.” 
/R. Serling), Spiggy is still debating 


what to title his novel. So far he’s 
come up with Man in the Middle, 
The Spig Picture, Plumbers’ Help- 
ers, Drums Along the Potomac, The 
Making of a World Football League 
(that was Mr, Sinatra’s), and J, a 


Veep. I personally favor Nix on 
| Agnewnasties, although nobody else 
' does. 


And speaking of spig deals, my 
worse half and Frankie have been 
meeting at the Cocky-Locky Motel 
regularly to discuss possible little 
jobs for Mr. A. when the book is 
finally finished—which will be around 
2009 if he doesn’t start taking his 
Pop-Tarts straight pretty soon. (I 
just heard two taps one right after 
the other! Unfortunately that usual- 
ly means he’s just hit them both by 
accident . . . P’ll go in and help him 


-unjam his thumb if he doesn’t wake 


up by the time the typewriter makes 
its little ding.) Spiggy was using an 
electrical but after a couple of mickey 
finnicky Pop-Tarts he’s liable to get 
his tie caught in the roller again and 
type something like “The vice (sic) 
President gripped the little Guaca- 
molian girl in his vicelike (sick) grip 
as she inflamed his nose and ears 
with fiery French necking” and if I 
hadn’t caught him in time Spiggy 
would have pornografted his Adam’s 
apple right to the ribbon, It’s going 
to be a real potbroiler, mark my laun- 


dry. 
Except for Mr, Sinatra and Mr. 


Hefner, however, those fairweather 


Mrs. J.A., Baltimore, Md.) but I’m name arrived at the door with half kaffeklatchers have flown the ship and 
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S 4-Char nel Chal lenge 
ee og 
, ee 
We challenge any other manufacturer —e—s 
in the world to surpass the performance 
OU NO NM-M alte fred st-lelel>) meleleel slelal-let@elo) ite 
o}lul-}4le}amm Aelbmer-lame}-)\ ma iilela-Ma oleh aZoll Met- lem 
buy better. 
Here they are. 
First is AKAI's new AS-980 4-channel 
receiver. Endowed with sophisticated fea- 
tures for Unparalleled performance. Sen- 
sitive and powerful, the AS+980 provides 
a continuous output of 120W (80 x 4). Plus 
4 separate 4-channel modes; Discrete, SQ, 
RM, and built-in CD-4 with individual sepa- 
ration controls ... It's everything you'd 
expect AKAI's ultimate receiver to be. 
By atcTele-Vii-lemng:) olaelelttendielamelli- ith avant: 
yours with AKAI's new GX-280D-SS. It's 
WAVE Wie | stole) (om ste] at-talals)mecleleme (sie) miata Las) 
also 2-channel compatible. The utilization 
of 4 individual heads—including AKAI’s 
exclusive GX glass and crystal heads (dust 
free and virtually wear free)—and $3 super- 
bly engineered and balanced motors 
make this unit the professional 4-channel 
i¢-Vol= eo (=Lol Mh olan c-Lelolcoltaleim- late ml alt-\let- Cel 
Together, these units are AKAI’s 
unbeatable. 4-ohannel ohaiionge-— 
previo professional 4-channel capa- 
litles that no other equipment combina- 
tion can match. a 
Both the AS-980 recsiver and the GX 
280D-SS tape deck are availavle at your ) 
nearest AKAI Dealer... Whenever you're 
ready to make that 


timate step up. Inet 
4 A. ehallaneye 
AKA S 4-channe) CHanienge, 


FREE! AKAI includes with the pur- 
chase of any tape recorder, BASF low- i oo le , 
noise, hi-output reel-to-reel tape or 8- a PILATE 

track cartridge, or Chromdioxid™ cas. 


sette, Up to $16.00 retail value. (Offer , 
good only in continental U.S.) 
™ 


1071 AKAI America, Ltd. / 2139 E. Del Amo Blvd., Compton, California 90220 The Innovators 
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w. BUT RADIO CAIRO Nn ieee eg DON'T WORRY, 
fe SAID THEY Fe Ye ‘f= BOVCHIK, Zs ov F aN 
Bys5 es m oof \ WE WONVs dps 
| Een ay off Ty a 
yh Ft rm NNO AWR mont 2 
24 I. NEVER SAW THE =, 
AM] GUY BEFORE IN 
Apa, LIFE. E TELL 


V2 


—/ TODAY, THE WSS, 
TOMORROW, THE 
WASFS / 


ae) ae =” 


MEE Sx. zi 


WHILE CEAPINS HiS DEVOTED DOZEN THROUGH THE DESERT, SON-O'GO GOD HAS ONCE MORE CIEC 
EATH,. NOW HIS BEATIFIC BOCy IS area ane NT THE HOLY CITY OF JERUSALEM 
OIN 


ELT. ne phe 


GOON, THE SACRED STIFF |6 SAFELY FF 
STAGHED IN THE GECRET ZIONIST WAR |S. 


a om OS THE ONLY PEOPLE I SEEN 
DOESN'T IT LOOK NICE es ee AN | Aly Oe AROUND HERE WHO LOOK 
We We area A oe JEWISH ARE THE 
‘ Vv, . \ ; . ~ ARABS/ 
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FIRST DIES ON THE 
a CHICKEN SOUP! 
Pr, OME FROM 2 
MMM GOO?! MMM GOOD! : 
THAT'S WHAT «-- 


WHILE SHARING THEI HUMBLE REPAST, THe a ANP $0 IT COMES TO Piss THAT BENM/E, | |&TUNNED BY THis UN- 
“BLUE TWELVE EXPLAIN THEIR eee: SON-OGOD'S TY ALTER: EGO, SETS | | COUTH CUTBLIRST, 


UGH 
MENT TO THE NEWCOMER. FORTH TO ASK. PIR ECTIONS OL/T OF TH an hes INVOKES 


—_ & HOLY NAME, 
NOBODY SPEAKS \ 60OME pripyels C : WIT THE RITUAL 
ENGLISH |N THIS, OR SOMETHING. } THEY'LL” OMNIPOTENT RESULT. 
DOPEY COUNTRY / AND, ay GOT/ PUT US ON BELEH, NU? 


DON'T WORRY, GLIYS ! T CAN 
SPEAK JEWISH / MY GRANC- 
MOTHER TAUGHT ME ! 
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EEING THE POBED REPEEMER AT THE VERY GATES OF THE HOLY CITY, THE BE- 
NIGHTED HEBREWS RETOICE / THEIR AGE-OLD POL/CY OF EXILE AND EXCLLUSI- 
VITY HAS FINALLY MATL/@ED,, THEIR CENTURIES OF SITTING INTHE WAITING 


IME YEARS 
COURSES THROUGH THEIR VEINS-- W/ 


7 ILKNOW THIS + 
TERRIFIC DOCTOR 
IN TEL apy f HE CAN 


"a V2 S 
CANCEL ALL MY Yi a et ke PALESTINE 
DEBTS,PUBLIC | es S a HAE, yp FOR THE 
AND PRIVATE / ~— ; VF PALESTINIANS ! 


SEMITES 
BENEATH 
THE SKIN ! 


THE HAIR. 
ON MY 
SHOULDERS 
FELL OUT! 


ARCHBISHOP OF TERLISALEM, 
ARCHBISHOP OF S/NAI, 
ARCHBISHOP OF GOLAN. .- 
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MEANWHILE, AT A NEARBY 
AIRPORT, A CERTAIN ROCK 

TOUR IS COMING TOA LONG 
AWAITED END... 


FOR I SAY UNTO YOU IF MY HEAVENL- 
FATHER HAD WANTED YOU CIRCUM— 
CISED, YE WOULP HAVE BEEN BORN 
CIRCUMCISED, A NOSE JOB, THOUGH, 
COULON' T HURT--- 


HOLY HARMONICA HOLDERS f /F 
THESE I6RAEL/ ASSHOLES GO 
GOYISH, THEY'LL GIVE BACK 
PALESTINE, EVERYTHING GETS 
RETURNED THAT WAS OWED, MY 
CONSCIENCE EXYALODES, ANP 
THERE GO MY OL. RIGHTS... 


THEY'RE IMPRESSED 
BY RESLIRRECT IONS 
LLL GHOW 'EM A 
RESURRECTION / 


bn 
» All. 


; LEVON! Fx 
FETCH ME Do 
DOWN 


WHAT CAN AN ORDINARY LITTLE 


AMERICAN FOLK ROCK SINGER DO TO ITS ALL RIGHT, 
PREVENT THE LONG PROPHESIED MA, I'M ONLY 
CONVERSION OF THE JEWS ? SPEEDING | 


"3 


S DYLAN % ALWA I SHALL NOT LEAVE 
Aw AT VU SHOU G4 || ROLLING STONE 
COLLIMBIA toy eo ALWAYS UPON ROLLING 
EXECUTIVES HOT a 


HOLD THEI 
BRE. 


TH 
FINGERS... 
BUT LOS 


OUT OF THE 


TS THIG THE ENO OF THE JUDEO-CHRISTIAN 
TRADITION ? THE RADICAL -L/BGRAL TRA 
DITION 2 THE ATHE/ST= HLIMANIST TRA 
DITION 2 THE POPLILAR = CLULTLIRE 
TRADITION Z IS IT, INFACT, THE END OF 
LONTRACDICTIONS /M TERMS ALTO 
GETHER @ DON'T MISS CLR NExT 
SIBYLINE ISH! 


COMMERCIAL 
KITSCH HIMSELF,,. 
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EPROE CONEY 


Ever hear a sitar? Combined with 
a tabla (hand drums) and a tam- 
boura (being played by the little 
lady in the background), it produces 
music that’s weirdly wild and won- 
derful, loaded with beautiful and 
exciting harmonics and overtones. 
It’s a real recording challenge to cap- 
ture all the excitement, unless you're 
using one of TDK’s new total-per- 
formance Dynamic-series cassettes. 


These are the cassettes that have it 
all! The highest MOL (maximum out- 
put level). The broadest dynamic 


range. The greatest sensitivity. The 
highest signal-to-noise ratio. In fact, 
the best-balanced performance char- 
acteristics of any cassette you can 
buy today! So you can get it all... 
like it is...and keep it forever. All 
the highs and lows, al/ the emotion 
and feeling of complex “real-life” 
sound that gave the original session 
its richness, fullness and warmth. 


Look for the “total performers” at 
quality sound shops everywhere. 
TDK Extra Dynamic (ED) offer the 
discriminating audiophile an entirely 


TDK's EXTRA DYNAMIC (ED), SUPER DYNAMIC (SD) and DYNAMIC (D) 
cassettes are available in 45, 60, 90, 120 (SD & D) and even 180-minute 
(D only) lengths at quality sound shops and other fine stores. 
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new dimension in recording fidelity. 
Super Dynamic (SD), the tape that 
turned the cassette into a true high- 
fidelity medium, still has better- 
balanced total performance charac- 
teristics than any other brand made. 
And Dynamic (D) is an entirely new 
hi-fi cassette that provides budget- 
minded recordists with excellent 
quality at moderate prices. 


For sound you fee/ as well as hear, 
discover the dynamic new world of 
TDK! 


dikcmalehy Meh Aatclisiiom i deinieme, 


i TIDIK. 


TOK ELECTRONICS CORP. 
755 Eastgate Boulevard, Garden City, New York 11530 
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illustration by Patricia Dryden 
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The telephone rang, loud as a fire 
alarm. To Bernie Boom-Boom, snooz- 
ing stoned on the sofa, his mind drift- 
ing off through Middle Earth some- 
where, the sound was like twin jets 
of ice water shot in his ears. 

“Okay, fuck you, I’m coming!” 
Bernie called to the phone. He shook 
his head to clear it, which was the 
approximate equivalent of shaking a 
jar of muddy water in order to see 
better through it, and stood up. On 
its fourth ring, Bernie reached the 
phone and put his hand on the re- 
ceiver. Then he paused, There were a 
number of persons, mostly individuals 
to whom he owed money, with whom 
it would make little sense to speak. 
On the other hand, his caller just 
might be someone who owed him 
money, or, better yet, one of his girl 
friends wanting to come over and sit 
on his face. What to do, what to do. 
As the phone initiated its seventh 
ring, Bernie lifted the receiver and 
said hello, 

“Hello, is this Mr. Boom-Boom?” 
Well, the voice was female and very 
sexy. Surprise! 

“Why, yes, this is Mr. Boom- 
Boom,” said Bernie, wagging his eye- 
brows roguishly, “What can I do for 
you?” 

“Well, this is Miss Morgan, Mr. 
Boom-Boom. From the _ telephone 
company?” 

Bernie’s rakish smile inverted. Shit. 

“Uh, I suppose this is about my 
bill?” Among his many creditors, the 
telephone company had been the most 
predatory. For the last month, a cer- 
tain Mr. DeReimer had been calling 
him every other day, first asking, 
then importuning, finally demanding 
that his bill be paid, Of late, a strange 
paranoia-inducing tone had entered 
the man’s voice and Bernie had 
sensed veiled threats. Well, at least a 
woman’s voice would be an improve- 
ment. 

“Yes, I’m afraid it is about your 
bill. I hate to harass you in your 
home, Mr. Boom-Boom, but it’s my 
job to remind you. You’re four months 
overdue, you know.” 

“T know, I know,” said Bernie. 
“You people never let me forget for 
long. What happened to Mr. De- 
Reimer, by the way?” 

“Oh, he’s been transferred to Cor- 


Cock Tale 


by Chris Miller 


porate Accounts. I think the company 
decided he was a little . . . strident, 
and that they could catch more flies 
with sugar than with vinegar.” She 
paused. “Uh, I hope you don’t take 
that to mean I think of you as a fly, 
Mr. Boom-Boom.” 

Bernie laughed. He kind of liked 
this Miss Morgan. Maybe he could 
bullshit her, “No, I don’t take it that 
way. I know you have your job to do. 
You see, here’s the problem: I’m a 
musician in a group and these two 
record companies are suing each 
other to find out which owns us and 
in the meantime all our money is 
frozen. But they’ll be settling it with- 
in a week or two and then I'll be 
mailing in the entire amount I owe 
you. So do you suppose you could 
carry me for just a couple more 
weeks? Please?” 

“A group? Really? Which one?’ 
Miss Morgan suddenly sounded ex- 
tremely interested. 

“Why, uh, the Scumbags. You 
know, we’re one of those... .” 

“The Scumbags?? I love the Scum- 
bags! I see you all the time at the 
Mercer Center for Bisexual Deca- 
dence of the Forties! Which one are 
you, Mr. Boom-Boom?” 

This was working even better than 
he’d expected, Miss Morgan seemed 
to have forgotten all about his bill. 
He’d have to remember this musician 
bit, use it again sometime. “Which 
one am I? Why, I’m the. . . bass 
player.” 

“The bass player? That’s incredi- 
ble! Do you know how many nights 
I’ve stood almost next to you, just 
staring? But I thought your name was 
Johnny Farts... .” 

“Oh, right, Johnny Farts. That’s 
my stage name. I mean, how would 
it sound if they announced ‘On bass, 
Bernie Boom-Boom?’ That’s not dec- 
adent at all. Besides, it sounds like 
a drummer’s name.” 

Miss Morgan giggled, “Wow,” she 
said, “I can’t believe I’m talking to 
you, All my friends think you’re the 
sexiest Scumbag of all.” 

“Heh heh,” said Bernie. “And what 
about you? What do you think?” 

“Me? God, I think you’re the sex- 
iest man I’ve ever seen!” 

“Really? That’s what you think?” 

“Oh, yes. All that long blond hair 
and...” 
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“And what?” 

“Mr. Boom-Boom, I just realized. 
I shouldn’t be talking to you like this. 
I mean, I called to...” 

“Call me Bernie, And what?” 

Her voice dropped an octave, be- 
came soft and flirtatious. “And that 
big lump in your pants.” 

“Inwy ts <" 

“Mmmm, yes, that’s why I stand 
so close to you when you play. So I 
can see it thrust against your jeans 
when you move your hips.” 

Bernie glanced down into his lap. 
She was right, there was a big lump 
in his pants. And she was giving it to 
him. He wondered suddenly what 
time she got off work. “Uh, Miss 
Morgan, I wonder if. . .?” 

“Call me Mitzi. You know what I 
think about when I see it, Bernie?” 

“No. No, I don’t, Mitzi. What do 
you think about?” 

“T think about sucking it. I think 
about running my tongue all up and 
down it while Pm tickling your balls 
with my fingernails.” 

Oh .. . yeah? He certainly hadn’t 
been expecting anything like this 
when he’d answered the phone, His 
erection was threatening to burst his 
fly, like a battering ram at the doors 
of a castle. He adjusted it to a more 
comfortable position and licked his 
lips. 

“Uh, Mitzi, maybe we could get to- 
gether tonight. And, you know .. .” 

There was a long pause. Was he 
going too fast for her? Had he blown 
it? , 

“Bernie?” 

“Yeah?” 

“We don’t have to wait until to- 
night.” 

“You mean you can come over 
now?” 

“No, I mean . . . unscrew the ear- 
piece of your phone.” 

“Unscrew the...” 

“The earpiece of your phone. You 
know, that circular piece of black 
plastic you hear my voice coming 
from?” 

“But I don't:.....° 

“Bernie, just do it. Trust me.” 

“Uh, okay. Hold on.” He took the 
receiver from his ear and, with some 
difficulty, began unscrewing the ear- 
piece. After several turns, it came 
loose in his hand. He caught his 
breath sharply. Inside the mouth- 


continued on page 56 
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@) Do you find yourself sitting blearily 
night after night before your sputter- 
e a an ] Son ing television set, compulsively watch- 


ing yet another inept vampire saga 
flicker on into the small hours, unable 


@ 
to turn the damned thing off, cursing 
rror Ovie feebly at the forced buffooneries of 


the cloddish, sleazily-shrouded master 


of ceremonies, grinding your teeth in 
embarrassment at permitting your 
mind to be fouled by the ads for Elvis 


Presley albums and truck driving 


a graveyard Sa a remote castle 


a funeral Sars ss Walpurgis Nacht 


where everybody 
told her not to 


a is 


an Eqyptian squeaky (are) 
tomb door destroyed 
by 


goes loo 


0 and le 
again 
a 


a pries! 


a a the 
silver pentagram secret 
bullet curse of 


an 
ancient 
papyrus 


ive er the horrid creature(s) 
Ls ae] ate 


| ota fy a 
| slop bones 
(The End) 
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a hunchbacked 
assistant 


a (some) 
horrid creature(s) 


the local 
authorities 


hidden 


but they survive for a sequel 


academies, eating far more cashews 
than are good for you, and knowing 
all along that you fully intend to stay 
up for yet another ghastly film after 
this one has finally petered itself out? 
Then you, you poor bastard, are suf- 
fering from one of mankind’s most 
debasing and humiliating afflictions 
—you are a horror movie addict. 
There is no cure for this condition 
—JI wish to God there were—but there 
is a way to divert the insatiable appe- 


tite for insulting drivel which plagues 
victims of this vile disease, and that 
is to carry at all times the Gahan 
Wilson Horror Movie Pocket Com- 
puter shown below. When, as usual, 
the pathetic wretch finds himself star- 
ing at some dreadful film about am- 
bulatory mummies, all he need do is 
pull out the Computer, locate the 
position on it analogous to the dismal 
epic unfolding itself before him, and 
read through to any The End point 


he fancies. He will then find he can 
stand without aid, actually turn his 
set off, and go directly to bed. Thanks 
to the Gahan Wilson Horror Movie 
Pocket Computer, easily one of this 
century’s grealest scientific and phil- 
anthropic achievements, he will have 
replaced hours of appalling bondage 
with one joyful glance at this wonder- 
ful device. 9 


ee one of those European countries x= 


a (some) horrid 
crealure(s) 


strange forces of nature attack 


green 
slop 


(The End?) 


an unholy rite 


is (are) 
terrified 


a number of people 


Toe] [ater 


the celebration of 
the grape harvest 


but rise(s) 
again and 


a child 


(The End) = 
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a number i 
of people 


but they 
survive 


the full moon 


die(s) after doing 
gruesomely naughty things 
(The End) 


(The End) 
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LIKE THE SIRENS OF ANTIQUITY, 
PICKERING’S OA-3 HEADPHONES 


ARE IRRESISTIBLE IN SHAPE 
AND SOUND 


® REVOLUTIONARY. So slender. So light. 
So comfortable to use. 
e SOUND PERFECTION. You have to listen to believe 
—but the specs listed below should give you an inkling. 
® OPEN AIR. Enjoy the sound. Yet, be part of what’s 
going on around you. That's the big thing about “open air’. 
e VERSATILE. Comes with a special adapter for use 
with Portable Radios, TV Sets and Tape Recorders. 


® PREDICTION. The OA-3 will be the favorite 
component in your hi-fi stereo system. 


® PRICE. $39.95. 


SPECIFICATIONS: 

EXPANDED LISTENING ENJOYMENT. Just plug the —Etectrical mechanical 
special adapter into the earphone jack of any Mono Frequency Response 20-20,000 HZ = Transducer 1%" Mylar Diaphragm. Dynamic High 
Cassette Recorder, Portable Radio or TV Set and plug . Distortion Lass Than Ys% @N0DBSPLT ii ca icra eee 
the OA-3 into the special adapter and enjoy total sound Sensitivity 100 DB SPL* @ 0.10 Volts Input chien ead tated: shat Gosen 
reproduction everywhere you go. eo or oeen channe, Ear Cushions Sott Vinyl Covered Foam 
Inpul Impoadance tS OHM +10% @IKHZ Cord Length 10" Extended, 3 Conductor coll cord 

Maximum Porm with molded no-break 
BEACH INDOOR RECEIVER Power pve — 0.2 Watts RMS Par Channol = Woioht 7 pie eathast ceed) 


*SPL—Sound pressure love? 


For further information 
NG Pickering & Co.,Inc., Dept. N. write 
101 Sunnyside Boulevard, Plainview, 


New York 11803 


“for those who can hear the difference” 
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MY OWN STAMP ALBUM-Continued 


written and illustrated-by Bruce McCall 


Bolivia U.S.A. 
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1947 100-peso airmail issue commemorates 
Bolivian takeover by Gen. Varga Y Vargas 
Varga but Varga was taken over before stamp 
could be finished. 


Inventor of the sects Shale a Forbes 
Kroger, is honored in this 5-cent U.S. 
stamp commemorating seventy-five 
years of the hot squat. 
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French triple issue of 1928 honors Paris-Rio aviator Nongussier (left), ParleNow 
York flyer Framboise (center), tragic collision of Nongussier and Framboise (right). 


Japan 


Reminder: We'll do lots better 
if you just don’t mail that letter! 


Zippy Zip-Code Sez: 
““10015670089765300899437!” 
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Giephite ‘Winaltotty iat 
lights 1945 Japanese 32- 
yen stamp marking fiftieth 
anniversary of Japanese 
Red Cross. 
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The finest stereo receiver 


the wor 


We recognize the awesome respon- 
sibility of making such a statement. 
Nevertheless, as the leader in 

high fidelity, we have fulfilled this 
responsibility in every way. 

Pioneer s new SX-1010 AM-FM 
stereo receiver eclipses any unit that 
has come before it. It has an 
unprecedented power output of 
1004-100 watts RMS (8 ohms, both 
channels driven) at incredibly low 
0.1% distortion, throughout the entire 
audible spectrum from 20 Hz to 
20,000 Hz. Power is maintained 
smoothly and continuously with 
direct-coupled circuitry driven by 
dual power supplies. 

To bring in stations: effortlessly, 
clearly and with maximum channel 
separation, the SX-1010 incorporates 
an FM tuner section with over- 
whelming capabilities. The combina- 
tion of MOS FETs, ceramic filters 


and phase lock loop IC circuitry 
produces remarkable specifications 
like 90dB selectivity, 1.7uV sensitivity 
and 1 dB capture ratio. 

Versatility is the hallmark of 
every Pioneer component. The 
SX-1010 accommodates 2 turntables, 
2 tape decks, 2 headsets, 3 pairs of 
speakers, a stereo mic and an 
auxiliary. It also has Dolby and 
4-channel connectors. There’s even 
tape-to-tape duplication while listen- 
ing simultaneously to another 
program source. This is another 
innovative Pioneer exclusive, 

The SX-1010 is actually a master 
control system with its fantastic array 
of controls and features. It includes 
pushbuttons that simplify function 
selection and make them easy to see 
with illuminated readouts on the 
super wide tuning dial. FM and audio 


YO PRIONEER* 


when you want something better 


Id has ever known. 


muting, hi/low filters, dual tuning 
meters, loudness contour, a dial 
dimmer control and a fail-safe 
speaker protector circuit. Never 
before used on a receiver are the twin 
stepped bass and treble tone controls 
that custom tailor listening to more 
than 3,000 variations. A tone defeat 
switch provides flat response instantly 
throughout the audio spectrum. 

By now it’s evident why the 
SX-1010 is the finest stereo receiver 
the world has ever known. Visit your 
Pioneer dealer and audition its 
uniqueness. $699.95, including a 
walnut cabinet. 

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp.., 
75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie, New 
Jersey 07074, 

West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles 
90248 / Midwest:1500 Greenleaf, Elk 
Grove Village, Ill. 60007 / Canada: 
S. H. Parker Co. 
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piece was a mouth! 

Bernie blinked his eyes several 
times and shook his head but when 
he looked again, the mouth was still 
there. Or rather a pair of lips, faintly 
lipsticked and beestung, in the Pent- 
house manner, He tried to say some- 
thing but the words choked off in his 
throat. 

Then the lips smiled, and a glis- 
tening pink tongue emerged to lick 
them wetly. 

“Yah!” cried Bernie, and dropped 
the receiver on the floor. 

*Pick me up! Pick me up!” called 
the phone. 

Bernie hastened to do so, Holding 
the receiver gingerly between thumb 
and forefinger, he stared into the ear- 
piece and tried to think of something 
to say. 

“What kind of shit is that,” de- 
manded the lips, “dropping me before 
you even get to know me? Maybe 
you'd like to get back to your phone 
bill.” 

“No, no, no,” assured Bernie. “T’m 
sorry. You startled me. I didn’t ex- 
pect...” 

“Well, it’s okay,” said the lips, 
mollified. “No harm done. Except. . . 
I’d feel a lot better if you held me 
more tightly.” 

Swallowing, Bernie wrapped his 
fingers around the receiver, It felt 
warm against his skin. 

“Mmmmm,” said the phone. “Now 
hold me closer,” 

“Uh ...~,” said Bernie. He slowly 
brought the receiver back against the 


side of his face. 

“That’s the idea,” said the lips, 
softly brushing his earlobe. “Now, 
how do you like this?” And Bernie 
felt the tongue slide wetly into his 
ear. 

“Yah!” he cried again. He ripped 
the phone from his ear and a long 
strand of saliva sagged like a jump 
rope between him and the earpiece. 

“Don’t drop me! Don’t drop me!” 
piped the phone. 

“T won’t drop you,” said Bernie, 
“Tt’s just that you keep taking me 
by surprise. Actually, that felt very 
nice.” 

The lips smiled. “Want to feel 
something nicer?” 

“Uh, sure,” said Bernie. 

“Then kiss me.” The lips puckered 
expectantly. 

Good Lord! Well, he’d done weirder 
things in his time. Although he 
couldn’t think of any right now. Gath- 
ering the receiver in both hands, he 
brought the earpiece to his mouth 
2 pressed the lips tenderly against 

is. 

The lips responded, shyly at first, 
then with growing passion. Bernie 
had never experienced a kiss quite 
like it. Then the tongue entered his 
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mouth like a sweet, hot fish, search- 
ing for sustenance, and his sense of 
shock at the circumstances began 
rapidly to segue into lust. Finally, 
he pulled the receiver away. ““Wow,” 
he murmured. “Listen, let’s get high.” 

“Good,” said the lips, panting light- 
ly, “But hurry.” 

Bernie placed the receiver in his 
lap and began rolling a joint. He 
couldn’t remember when he’d felt so 
turned on, As he.was licking the 
number closed, he felt the phone 
playfully nipping at his dong through 
his pants. Hurriedly, he lit up and 
thrust the j into the earpiece. 

The phone took a long toke and 
held its breath. So did Bernie. After 
four or five such hits each, he laid 
the roach in the ash tray. 

“Kiss me hard,” said the phone. 

Bernie didn’t have to be told twice. 
He pushed the earpiece against his 
mouth and kissed the lips hard. 

“Mmmmm,” they said. The phone 
cord began to spiral around his thigh, 
snaking sensuously against him. “Teel 
me, feel me good,” begged the lips. 

Teel her? Feel what? With a men- 
tal_ shrug. of the shoulders, Bernie 
placed the body of the phone in his 
lap and began to caress it. 

“Ohbhhh,” said the lips. 

Then Bernie’s hand moved through 
the cradle and his fingers brushed 
one of the plastic hang-up buttons, 

, “OHHAHHHAHHHAH,” said the 
ips. 

Oh, really? He went back to the 
button, took it between thumb and 
forefinger, and rolled it in small, os- 
cillating circles. 

“OHHHHHHHHHHAHHHHH,” 
said the lips. “OH MY GOD!” 

Bernie jerked his hand away. Had 
he hurt her? 

“God, I just came,” said the lips. 
*“You’ve got me hearing beeper tones. 
What was in that dope?” 'The phone 
sighed happily. “But then you rock 
stars always get the best dope.” 

“Rock stars?” The dope had also 
done a number on Bernie’s head. 
“Oh, yeah, rock stars. Got the biggest 
cocks, too,”’ he said casually, 

“T don’t believe you,” the phone 
teased. “Show me.” 

“Show you? You can see?” 

“No, but J think I can estimate 
pretty well ... with my mouth.” 

“Qh, yeah?” said Bernie, and be- 
fore he’d finished the ‘yeah,’ his pants 
were down to his knees and his cock 
was jutting from his lap like a starved 
stork straining for food. “Estimate 
away,” he told the phone and 
brought the ear well of the receiver 
slowly over the head of his cock. The 
lips shmwerped out to meet him, 
then sucked him in like a fat spa- 
ghetti strand, 

“Glmph!” said the phone, and its 
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tongue began to describe rapid circles 
around Bernie’s German helmet. It 
felt as if he’d stuck himself into the 
center of a spinning car wash brush 
made from liver, The sensation was 
so intense it was almost unbearable. 
In fact, it was unbearable, all tease 
with none of that cross-shaft mas- 
sage so vital to coming. He tried to 
jam himself further into the receiver, 

*“MMLKPT! STPPM!” screamed 
the phone, as best it could. Startled, 
Bernie pulled the receiver clear. 
“Nine one one! Nine one one!” the 
lips cried. “Police, fire, emergency!” 

“Hey, shush,” said Bernie. “I’m 
sorry. I got carried away. You were 
driving me crazy.” 

“Who do you think I am, Linda 
Lovelace?” demanded the _ phone. 
“You can see how skinny my neck 
is.” 

“T said I was sorry. Listen, I’ve 
got to fuck you.” Bernie’s balls were 
throbbing like small hearts. ““You’ve 
got to come over here right away.” 
He gave one of her hang-up buttons 
a twist to place emphasis on his re- 
quest. 

“Anh! Anh!” responded the lips. 
“God, yes; I want to fuck you too, 
Bernie. And I don’t have to come 
over. Unscrew my base-plate. Hur- 
ry!” 

This time Bernie asked no ques- 
tions. He took the body of the phone 
from his lap and turned it upside 
down. The base plate was held in 
place by two small screws. Bernie 
went to work with his fingernail. 

“Hurry,” said the phone. “Please 
hurry.” Thick, funky juices were be- 
ginning to ooze from several small 
holes in the base plate to make hot 
trails on Bernie’s wrist. The first 
screw came loose and he maved to 
the second. He felt clumsy as a school- 
boy dealing with his first bra clasps. 
His fingernail broke so he switched 
fingers. At last the screw pulled free 
and the base plate fell away. 

An afro of pubic hair burst forth, 
and great clouds of fishy perfume. 
Bernie blinked and pulled the phone 
closer, Deep within the hair, almost 
buried by it, pink labia twinkled. 

“Ruck me!” cried the phone. “Oh 
fuck me, fuck me!” 

In a steamy frenzy, Bernie propped 
the receiver upside down between 
his head and neck, so that he could 
kiss the lips. With his other hand, he 
slid the phone slowly over his dong, 
well over it, all the way down, It felt 
incredible. He groaned and began 
moving himself slowly in and out, 
in and out... 

There was a click. 

The lips went dead beneath his, 
dead as plastic. A small, mechanical 
whine started from the body of the 
phone. Bernie fired his glance to his 


groin, just in time to witness the 
metal claw device complete its en- 
circlement of his swollen balls. 
*Now, Mr. Boom-Boom,” said Mr. 
DeReimer’s loud, male voice from the 
receiver, “about that overdue bill . . .” 


II 

Wilbur the Wimp thought of his 
cock as a pressure valve. 

That is, when Wilbur felt tension 
accumulating as a foreshadow of some 
upcoming event, he would vent his 
anxiely by masturbating. If, say, he 
had to make a crucial presentation 
to senior executives at the office, he 
would dash wildly into the men’s 
room a short time before and flail 
away in a toilet stall, only to emerge 
moments later, the very picture of 
coolness and self-possession. When it 
was up to him to captain his two- 
man badminton team to victory at 
the local Y, he would feel more and 
more uptight all afternoon until final- 
ly, just before the game, he would 
beat off into a handkerchief in the 
rear of the locker room and then 
stride manfully onto the court. Thus 
it was that when he finally obtained 
a date with Jug-City Sharon, the in- 
credibly desirable bartender at Dr. 
Depravity’s, and had by seven o’clock 
hecome so uptight that his intestines 
felt tied in a knot, he naturally as- 
sumed that the thing to do was beat 
the meat. 

Since Sharon didn’t get off work 
until eight, there was no need to rush 
things, to employ the simple zip- 
jerk techniques he was forced to use 
in public places. So what would it be 
tonight? The liver and vibrators? The 
electric plastic vagina he had mail- 
ordered from Amsterdam? No, wait, 
he had it: the vacuum cleaner! He 
hadn’t used the vacuum cleaner in at 
least two weeks. Not only did it do 
the job slowly and well, it also dis- 
posed of the consequences without 
the need for Kleenex or towels, The 
vacuum would be the very thing, 

So he went to the closet where he 
kept his brooms and mops and floor 
wax, removed the vacuum cleaner, 
and carried it into the living room. 
It consisted of a squat canister on 
wheels and a flexible hose of accor- 
dioned plastic, some six feet in length. 
The all-purpose rug-floor nozzle he 
removed and set aside. 

He plugged the machine into the 
wall and himself into the soft rub- 
beroid hose end. Taking a seat on 
the sofa, he closed his eyes and 
nudged the kick switch with his toe. 
The vacuum cleaner roared to life 
and his flaccid dong began to fibril- 
late furiously in the hose, making a 
loud fart noise. Quickly, though, his 
member became hard and the fart 


noise turned high-pitched, like the 
noise made by kids blowing through 
empty Good & Plenty boxes, The cozy 
hose (or, if you prefer, the hosey 
cooz) snuggled and tore at him. He 
began to fantasize, imagining Jug- 
City Sharon in place of the vacuum, 
watching her breasts orbit the axis 
of her chest like twin Comet Ko- 
houteks, only unlit. And much big- 
ger, Oh, it was being a wonderful 
beat-off! 

Then the vacuum cleaner made a 
loud coughing sound and, with a 
blam, blew off its lid. Wilbur snapped 
his eyes open. The exposed motor 
was belching brown smoke, through 
which red flames licked. What was 
more, his cock was being sucked with 
ever-increasing force, deeper and 
deeper into the hose. Good Lord, 
thought Wilbur, 7 better ditch! He 
kicked the switch with his foot. Noth- 
ing happened! If he didn’t act fast, 
he’d be able to get a job guarding a 
harem, Launching himself from the 
sofa, he tore the electric cord free 
of the wall. The motor stopped 
abruptly, and with it, the seven hun- 
dred mile-an-hour winds that were 
occurring within the hose. Whew, 
thought Wilbur. Crackle crackle, went 
the flames:. Whoops, thought. Wilbur. 
He ran for the bathroom, dragging 
hose and canister bumpily after him. 

Flinging the shower curtain aside, 
he spun knobs until the water was 
going full blast, then dumped the 
canister into the tub. Emitting a 
mighty hiss and a cloud of vile- 
smelling smoke, the vacuum cleaner 
died. 

God, thought Wilbur. He turned 
the water off and headed for the win- 
dow to air out the room. There was 
a heavy tug at his groin. The hose 
and he were still engaged! In his rush 
to douse the flames, he’d forgotten 
all about that aspect of things. He 
reached down, took the hose in both 
hands and attempted to pull it away 
from his body. 

The hose would not pull. 

What?, thought Wilbur. He pulled 
again, harder. “Ouch!,” he cried. This 
was ridiculous. How could he be 
stuck? He’d vacuumed off half a 
hundred times and never gotten stuck 
before. ‘Then again, he’d never ex- 
perienced the jet stream effect before 
either. There was no doubt about it, 
though; he and the hose were stuck 
tight. To complicate matters, he still 
had a large hard-on and the hose-end 
was acting like one of those brass 
cock rings that were rumored to be 
used by Japanese to maintain night- 
long erections. His only hope for 
freedom was to finish beating himself 
off. 

He detached himself from the can- 
ister, went back to the living room, 
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and tried an experimental beat or 
two. But the hose, engineered not to 
collapse under conditions of severe 
suction, wouldn’t give beneath his 
hand and he couldn’t feel a thing. 
What was he going to do? He checked 
out the time. Seven-thirty, He began 
to panic. Maybe if he unbent a coat 
hanger and stuck it down the far end 
of the ... no, that was stupid, Well, 
suppose he poured cold water into 
... no, that was stupider. But he 
had to do something. It might be 
months before Jug-City Sharon could 
find another open night to bestow on 
him. 

Maybe he should just show up with 
the hose slung over his shoulder, He 
could explain that he was just com- 
ing from a costume party, to which 
he had gone as a gas pump. He 
wouldn’t actually have to give gas, 
due to the shortages, and... no no 
no, what was he thinking? He must 
be getting hysterical. No, the only 
thing to do was somehow hide the 
whole thing under his clothes, 

So Wilbur took the hose and coiled 
it around and around itself until he 
had created a tight plastic spiral 
around the central point of his groin. 
But as soon as he let it go, it un- 
wound violently, its metal coupling 
end almost slugging him. in the jaw. 
He’d have to hold it in place some- 
how. He rewound the spiral and this 
time bound it seeurely to his body 
with long strips of masking tape. 

Now to dress. Underpants were 
out, obviously. It would take a pair 
of drawers designed for Haystack 

‘alhoun to contain both him and the 
coil. In fact, how was he going to get 
into any of his pants? Then he re- 
membered the old pair of trousers his 
father had given him once as a sar- 
castic comment on the tightness of 
his son’s jeans. It was not that his 
father had been fat but that the 
trousers were thirty years old and 
thus had pleats that mattered. He 
found them at the bottom of his old 
clothes drawer and, crossing his fin- 
gers, stepped into them. They fit! The 
waist was just high enough and the 
pleats just sufficiently stretchable to 
cover both him and the hose. 

He checked himself out in the 
mirror. He looked pregnant! He 
couldn’t take out Jug-City Sharon 
looking pregnant. He began tearing 
through his dresser, hurling clothes 
in all directions, searching for some- 
thing, anything, that would cover his 
unsightly bulge. At last he under- 
stood why all those copies of Weight 
Watchers were sold each month. 

Wait, the sweater. The baggy old 
sweater he’d bought in the antique 
shop. He pulled it over his head, | 
down over his hips, and went again 
to the mirror. He looked , . . passa- 

continued on page 60 
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continued from page 57 

ble. Not gorgeous, but passable. Well 
... he glanced at the clock. Ten of. 
Jesus Christ. He darted back to the 
bathroom and scrutinized his face. 
No oozing zits, nothing stuck between 
his teeth, but his hair. . . his normal- 
ly full, curly head of hair was still 
soaking wet from the shower! 

Wilbur grabbed a towel and dried 
his hair as best he could. ‘Then he 
combed it. He didn’t much like the 
way it looked, all slicked back against 
his head, but it was an improvement. 
As a matter of fact, he didn’t like the 
way any of him looked. He felt ridic- 
ulous, like a character from an old- 
time comic strip. Why tonight, God, 
Wilbur implored, why tonight? 

Bong bong bong . . . went the clock. 

Uh-oh, thought Wilbur, and headed 
out the door. Jug-City Sharon didn’t 
like to be kept waiting. 

It was a warm spring night and 
Dr. Depravity’s, the in singles bar 
across the street from his apartment 
building, was filled to overflowing. 
The best thing to do would be to get. 
her out of there and into a dark 
movie house where nobody could see 
him. Already he was attracting stares. 
He pushed through the milling crowd 
on the street, into the entrance. A 
large, red-faced man guarded the in- 
ner door with a cashbox anda fluo- 
rescent wrist stamp. 

“Uh, I’m not staying,” Wilbur told 
him. “I’m just here to pick up 
Sharon.” 

“Who are you supposed to be?” the 
man demanded. “Scott Fitzgerald?” 
He laughed coarsely and slapped his 
thigh. 

“Hey, fuck you,” said Wilbur. “Do 
you think I want to be. . .?” 

“Hi, Wilbur,” called a bright voice. 
Jug-City Sharon was just stepping 
through the inner door. Wilbur felt 
his knees grow weak. She looked in- 
credible. Her waist was bare and her 
very tight, very white pants con- 
trasted shockingly with the tan of her 
tummy. Her hair cascaded to her 
shoulders like an ebon waterfall; her 
moist, full, slightly parted lips were 
a blatant invitation to unknown, juicy 
places. And, most spectacular of all, 
encased in a halter that was like fat, 
burnt-orange spiderwebs, were Shar- 
on’s breasts. 

Overripe is not the word. They 
strained and swung and danced like 
great fleshy hornets’ nests. If they 
had been army water bags, she could 
have sustained a platoon in a desert 
for a week. And tonight, they just 
might be his to fondle and bounce 
and get lost in. Wilbur swallowed, 
his Adam’s apple feeling large as a 
movie hillbilly’s. 

“Gee, Wilbur,” said Sharon, “you 
look weird tonight. What’s with your 
hair?” 


60 NATIONAL LAMPOON 


“He inks he’s Scott Fitzgerald,” 
said the red-faced man, and roared 
anew, holding his belly with both 
hands.. 

“Why, you do look like Scott litz- 
gerald,” cried Sharon. “Oh, Wilbur, 
I had no idea you were so now.” And 
she walked up to him and gave him a 
big kiss on the lips. 

“Oh, well, heh heh,” said Wilbur. 
“Gotta keep up with the times, after 
all.” 

“Hrmph,” said the red-faced man, 
and vanished behind his Daily News. 

“Gosh, Wilbur, I was sort of think- 
ing we'd go to the movies tonight but 
you look so fantastic we should go 
over to Sodom & Gomorrah instead, 
just to show you off.” 

“Oh, uh, Sodom & Gomorrah? 
Funny, I was thinking about a movie 
too.” Sodom & Gomorrah was one 
of those new, decadent night spots 
that were springing up around town. 
The chic-est, trendiest, most intimi- 
dating people in the city went there 
to dance and strut about like pea- 
cocks for one another. It was the last 
place in the world Wilbur would 
have chosen to go, especially tonight. 

“Come, on, Wilbur,” said Sharon. 
“You can always go to a movie, but 
you hardly ever look the way you do 
tonight.” 

“Well, that’s true. But that’s exact- 
ly why I...” 

“Then let’s go.” She pulled Wilbur 
through the door and flagged down 
a cab. 

In the warm back seat, Sharon cud- 
dled close to him and began planting 
small kisses along the line of his jaw. 
Wow, thought Wilbur, and began 
kissing back. Her lips were fantastic. 
She was fantastic. It was as if one of 
his adolescent fantasy women had 
come to life. She put her hand on his 
leg and began moving it groinward 

. and suddenly he felt his cock 
straining against the firm, ridged 
walls of the vacuum hose, and mask- 
ing tape beginning to tear. On the 
verge of panic, he reached down and 
gently pushed her hand away. 

She gave him a disbelieving look. 

“Not now,” Wilbur improvised. 
“Pll, uh, be embarrassed to stand 
up.” 
“But they like it at Sodom & Gom- 
orrah when you walk in with an 
obvious hard-on. It’s stylish.” 

Wilbur thought fast. “Listen, uh, 
the people who go to this place... 
you wouldn’t describe them as a 
Republican crowd, would you?” 

“What? No, of course not.” 

“Then it wouldn’t be so hip for 
me to go as an clephant, would it?” 

Sharon chuckled throatily and re- 
garded him through lowered lashes. 
“No, I guess it wouldn’t. Well, we’ll 
check out your... trunk later.” She 
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curled up under his arm, dropped a 
couple of downs and looked out a 
window. 

Shortly thereafter, Wilbur and 
Sharon were walking arm in arm into 
Sodom & Gomorrah. A wall of deaf- 
ening music engulfed them. 

“Ooh, they’re playing ‘Dead Bat- 
tery Vibrator Blues,” squealed 
Sharon. “Let’s dance!” 

“Uh, gee, I was thinking maybe a 
beer...” 

“Come on, Wilbur, you can have a 
beer later.” She dragged him through 
the crowd of men in ballet tutus, 
women smoking cigars, and other in- 
dividuals of moot gender with glitter 
and purple iridescent hair. By the 
time they reached the dance floor, 
the band was just beginning a new 
number, a ballad called “Killing Me 
Softly With His Knife.” 

“Mmmmm,” observed Sharon, “a 
slow one.” She fit herself into Wil- 
bur’s arms and placed her cheek 
against his. They began to shuffle in 
small squares. 'To his acute chagrin, 
Sharon immediately attempted to 
grind her hips against him. In an in- 
sane, reverse parody of all those high 
school slow dances during which the 
girls eschewed groin contact, Wilbur 
found himself dancing with his ass 
humped way back in the air. 

“Don’t be unfriendly,” scolded. 
Sharon, She encircled his waist with 
her arms and pulled his hips against 
her.. Groin met hose coil and she 
bounced away again. 

Sharon stared at him with sudden 
new respect. “Wilbur, wow, I didn’t 
realize . . . | mean, if I’d known, I 
wouldn’t have waited so long to...” 
She pushed her hips back against 
him, more gently this time. “Oh my 
God, Wilbur,” she breathed, and held 
hint very tight. 

“Heh heh,” said Wilbur. 

He was feeling increasingly nerv- 
ous. To get his mind off his dilemma, 
he began to look at the people around 
them. It was at this point that he 
first noticed the looks they were giv- 
ing him. 

“Pretty tacky litzgerald,” sniffed 
a haughty blonde in Thirties clothes 
and Joan Crawford fuck-me shoes. 

“Yeah,” agreed her partner, who 
was wearing a double-breasted Clark 
Gable suit and spats, “Who’s that 
little creep think he is, being so out 
of it in front of us?” 

Wilbur swallowed, feeling more 
uptight than ever. These decadence 
people were even more _ intimidat- 
ing than he’d expected. Yeesh, he 
thought, and buried his face in Shar- 
on’s hair 

After a time, the band brought the 
ballad to a ragged close and launched 
into their current hit single, “Coal 
Chute Boogie (Kaka on My Wah- 
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COMICS IN OWE? 


TO READ 
wWMRER - 
GROUND 
SEM comies 
START HERE 
AND READ 


AcROSS 


TO READ 
BOowwiwne 
wiTh PRE 
Bseys 
START HERE 


AND READ 
ACROSS 


TO READ 
yevuvwne 
02RRE 
wVEwBTON 
START HERE 
Ano READ 
ACROSS 


TO RRAD 
TEve 
Cove 
DRAKHM 


START WERE 
ANS REAP 


Ac ian 


ou 


TO REA 


DRESS DEPT. 
TR@GECY 


STARRY HERE 
ANS READ 
POWN 


WELL, HAROLD, 
WHAT OO YOu 
SAY? SHALL WE 
GO AHEAD AND 
MAKE \1? 


JUST REMEMBER 
TO KEEP YOUR 
EYE ON THE 
PINS/ 


THE WITH OF OUR 


ON A SPOOL OF 
RADIUS 1.114" 


/ TELL THE LITTLE 
OCRPRAAN GIRL WE 
WORKED ALL NIGH 


DOT GOWN FOR HER! 


WM SORRY, BUT SHE 


WILL RETURN WITH 
THE SERUM IW TIME 


END 
DRESS KEPT. 
PRACEOYV 


GEE... WE STILL NEED 
6 PATCHES OF AREA 
3" x 7" APIECE. AND 


REMAINING MATER\AL 
IS .22 YOS., WRAPPED 


TO MAKE THIS POLKA- 


DIED OF THE PLAGYE / 
BUT PERHAPS JEEVES 


TO sAVE yOUR BRIDE! 


Subitzky 


TO READ 


TEEN FTRLOPY 
vyeckKs 


START HERE 
ANS READ 
DOWN 


VM WILLING TO 


GO THE WHOLE C} 


RovTeé, BUT 
SHE LOOKS A 
LITTLE FLATS 


JUST A FEW 
MORE MINUTES! 
VT sVURE WOoOULn 
HAVE PAID TO 
TAKE THIS 
PLANE \w THE 
F\RST PLACE! 


END 
TEEW FHLOPY 
yoess 


A DIRTY comic, A SPORTS COMIC, AN EDUCATIONAL 
comic, A LOVE comic, A TRAGIC comic, A HUMOR 
COM\C, A DETECTIVE Comic, AND A HORROR Comic! 


TO READ 
SEOTLAWD YB, 
CASE SOO 


START WERE 
ANO READ 
DOWN 


OF NIGHT, SO 
WE MIGHT AS 
WELL GET OFF 
RIGHT HERE! 


IL WoncvceEeER 
WHERE THE 
NEXT STRIKE 
Wiel BET. 


TUDGING BY THE 
TIGHTNESS OF THE 
CLOTH WRAPPED 


IT WOULD ESTIMATE 
THE SLIPPERY 
“LITTLE” NUMBER 
WE'RE AFTER TO 

BE AT LEAST G'2"! 


END 
SCOTLANWSE YD, 
CASEBOOE 
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WE'RE NOT GOING 
TO FIND ANOTHER 
BOOY THIS TIME 


WELL, LET ME DEDUCE. 


AROUND THE THROAT, 


KILLER 15 


UNDER 
KQREST 
WT LAST... 


TO READ 


TERROR oF 
PRAC YUBA 
START WERE 
AND REAC 
DOWN 


OOOOWNH? 
SNOW HWE? 


MOL WO2WNO2L a 
CWUNHGGH!| SRovmo 
GHVWHVHADRO Z| sen comes 
PID You BERS") i 
A SCREAM? 
END 
BOwtwmwsGe 
worn THE 
Boys 
IT CAME FROM 
THE ALLEY OVER 
THERE! COME ON! 
THAT'S THE 
COUNT ALL 
RIGHT ! 
END 
YouesG 
SANE 
ew Tem 
ONE MORE e 
FUSION KNOG SHOAL 
FORGET \r EVER 
HAPPENED! ENO 
TRVE 
Love 
ORKRABWA 


ENO 
TERROCE oF 
DPRRCULM 
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VWUMUBER 43 


The A.U.T.B.D. Newsletter 


Hellisn schemes 
Ol! shortages 
Land reclamation plots 
Lies and tricks, 
Awtul plans for U.S. 
No privacy ence our doors are cut half 
* 


PRICE we 75 CENT 


(Ot ne ee ee ee ea eee OC See 


teu! 


"WILL HE SHAVE IT OFF ?‘ 
# 


So under the evil sway of Prince Bernhard of 
Lippe«Biesterfeld, the Wild Beast of the Hague, 
is America's tulip-sniffing President, Richard 
Windmillhous Nixon, that he recently framed Vice«# 
President Sviro Agnew, a staunch defender of non- 
Hollander interests, whose early opposition to 
land reclamation projects in the Chesapeake Bay 
while Governor of Maryland marked him for doom in 
the Bandit Prince's black book, and forced him 
to resign. 

Not satisfied with this bit of treachery, 
Mijnheer Nixon then snatched Congressman Gerald 
Ford from his constituents in Grand Rapids, 
leaving Richard‘F, Vander Veen free to take over 
the strategic drainage district between Lakes 
Huron and Michigan, 

Indeed, the Nederlander puppets had all 
their bets covered: Opposing Vander Veen in 
the so-called "election" for control of Grand 
Rapids was none other than Robert Vander Laan! 

Do we have to wait until we hear the ter~«- 
rible tread of plywood footgear on our former 
lake bottoms? Are we too brainwashed by the foul 
fumes of Old Dutch Cleanser to svot these doudle~ 
Dutch Tweedledums for the Low Country lackeys 
they are? How much longer will we allow our be-~ 
loved Ship of State to be turned into a Flying 
Dutchman by Richard Nixon -- a man whose slavish 
loyalty to the Bandit Prince is demonstrated by 
the fact that on top of vile deeds like sending 
Hendrik Kissingjer to kowtow to Grand Dyke 
Juliana, AS A MERE HOBBY he has diverted millions 
of dollars in tax money to MODEL DRAINAGE LAYOUTS 
at his waterfront replicas of the Soestdijk 
Palace in California and Florida where he has al« 
ready added thousands of acres of wvriceless 
coastal waters to his vast landholdings! 

Now that the leaks in this dike of lies has 
shown him for the hireling of Holland he is, the 
time has come to kick him and his Dutch flunkiles 
out of the White Haus vith a good American all- 
leather boot in their baggy pants! 


#88" CORRECTION! #### 


In issue number 9 of the A,U,.T.B.D. newsletter, we 
stated that the soecalled Vinland Map owned by 
Yale University in Nieuw Haaven wasn a fraud and a 
hoax cooked up by the Burgher of Frisia and his 
double«breasted demons to discredit Columbus and 
give the credit to the Vijking Lief Van der 
Erikson, Now that Mynheer Kingman Van Der Brewer 
has confessed to the forgery, it is clear that 

the Dutch door-cutters have other tricky plans 

up their baggy sleeves. It's our bet that they're 
moing to try again to foist off their lying 

story that Hendrik Hudson discovered America in 
the Breda, the Gouda, and the Zanta Meer Van Der 
Delft, so they can lay claim to our precious ine 
lets and our vital intracoastal waterway systen, 


——————————_— 


As for Hendrik Hudson, just remember that he 
founded Hariens and that the Dutch word for 
' 
! 


creek is "kill 


THE HAGUE, HOLLAND, Mar. 5 
(Reuters)—According to a source in 
the Dutch government, Alexsandr 
Solzhenitsyn, the exiled Russian writer, 
sent.a letter to Prime Minister Johan- 
nes den Uyl, thanking him for an in- 
formal invitation to settle in the Neth- 
erlands and expressing his regret that 
he could not accept it. 


The note from the Nobel Prize- 
winning author was received yester- 
day. It was said to have contained no 
hint of Solzhenitsyn’s plans, but cur- 
rent speculation is that he will apply 
for Norwegian citizenship. 


A wised-up Ruesian! 


Teter eee rere ee eS | 


If you need proof that Prince Bernhard and his 
beeremaddened minions are confident that America 
is too weakened from smoking their marijuana- 
laced Dutch Slavemasters cigars, puzzling their 
sickening dopeeladen liquors, and sniffing their 
tulips lathered with airplane glue to resist, 
read this "patriotic song" WHICH THEY'VE ALREADY 
WRITTEN for use when they overrun our fair lands, 


0 beautiful for endless dikes, 


For amber waves of tulips, 


For giant windmills' majesty 
And all our beer you'll sip. 
Amaarijka, Amaarijka, the Prince will 


hold sway o'er thee, 


And crown drainage scheme with 


drainage scheme 
From zee to Zuider Zee! 


Of Oh Of Oh Oh Oh Oh Mh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh a a 


AMSTERDAM, HOLLAND, 
Jan, 17 (AP)—<According to sta- 
tistics released by the Dutch Na- 
tional Tourist Office, more and 
more foreign visitors are begin- 
ning their European tours in 
Holland. The figures show that 
900,000 tourists landed at Dutch 
airports in 1973, but only 76,000 
departed via flights originating 


in Holland. 

Officials of the Dutch govern- 
ment are concerned over the re- 
sulting reduction in revenue for 
the national airline of the Neth- 
erlands, KLM, but feel that any 
losses are more than made up 
for by the great increase in tour- 
ism in Holland. 


Uniess your mind has been fuddled by the traine 
numbing nieuw math concocted by verfidious 
arithmetic professors in the pay of the Bandit 
Prince, you can easily see that 824,000 hapless 
tourists «=< many of them good Americans «= are 
at this very minute slaving in the bulb mines of 
Hertogenbosch, sweltering in hellish Hetneken 
breweries, or being baked alive into human Delft 
figurines in the secret kilns of the Ogre of 


Utrecht. 
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IN PAST (SSUES, WE'VE 
TOLD YOU HOW JFHE DUTCH 
HAVE BEEN KILLING OUR 
ELM TREES, CUTTING 
OUR. POORS INHALF, 
AND COMMITTING 
NUMEROUS OTHER 
OUTRAGES 7Oe@ 
HORRIBLE TO 
MENTIONS 
THIS MONTH, WE PRESENT, 
IN THEACTUAL WORDS O, 
THE GOLDA-TAIN TED 
TYRANTS OF THE 
HAGUE THEMSELVES, 
THE VERY PLAN BY 
WHICH THE DUTCH 
EXPECT TO OVERTHROW 
OUR MATION’S GOVERNMENT 
AND ENSLAVE YOU ANP 
YOUR FAMILY. 


S 
Sa 
Pat tee 
ie - 


Cera 
tates lens 
Senta, 


tA 
=4, 
PX) 
on #% 
raters” 
we 


Re 
2 S<5 >. 
Ley. 
So 


-“ 
s%e *.*, 
PPO 


DUTCH TREALHERY LAID BARE!) 


RULE ONE. GET PEOPLE'S 
MINDS OFF THEIR GOVERNMENT 
BY FOCUSING THEIR ATTENTION 
ON SEXY BOOKS... 


4 
b 
ELL Fihi 


Ny oa wed Bb 


».YETANOTHER 4 
AMAZING VICTORY “ 


FOR. NORM VAN 
BROCKLIN AND 
7 HIS ATLANTA 
FALCONS... 


WANN 


RULE TWO: STRIKE FEAR IN THE 
HEARTS OF THE PEOPLE BY 
FOMENTING A SERIES OF VICIOUS CRIME 


AFTER I DRILL YA , I'M 
GONNA SAW YER DOORS 
IN HALF AND KILL ALL. 
, Ni YER. ELM TREES. ? 
aint WN asin PARTI E37) ATES LT TOI: Ht 
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RULE THREE: BY ENCOURAGING AN EFFETE,NON- 
QUESTIONING ATTITUDE TOWARD AUTHORITY, 
WEAKEN THE PEOPLE'S WILL TO RESIST 
TYRANNY. 
2 GET YOUR. GODDAMN, 
ELBOWS OFF THE 
TABLE OR I'LL WASH 
YOUR MOUTH OUT 
WITH CLEANSER / 
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NUMBER 43. £‘THE A.U.T.3.D. NEWSLETTER MAY 197) 


RULE FOUR; CORRUPT THE YOUNG, 

FAT TEN THEM AND SOFTEN THEM ON: 
CHOCOLATE AND CHEESECAKES. 
DESTROY THEIR RUGGEDNESS. 


wy 


Te : 
sh) hae 


is 
(ih 


WIT CAN'T HAPPEN HERE PLOOK 
AGAIN! ALREADY THE HOUR /3 
GROWING LATE ON THE FIENDISH 

FLOWER-CLOCKS OF THE HAGUE, 


Y AEST THIS W/IGHTMARE BE YOUR FLITURE,,. Y 
AMERICA, WAKE LP/ 


SOO 
- *—s* 
> 


—", 


Lo 
Se 


= 

. rw 2 
OE en 
= 


ps 


The p 


Srad 4 
Wits taf 


receding Dutch Rules for Revolution were secured from the luxurious, tulip-strewn offices of Mijnheer Duane Van der Vincent, double-dealing, would- 


be Judas of our Movement. (For more about this infamous impostor, sce the A.U.T.B.D, Newsletter, Number 20.) 
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CHICAGO, Feb, 12 (AP)—The 
National Association of Pet Food 
Manufacturers reports that 31 
percent of all dog food sold in 
the United States in 1973 was 
flavored with cheese. One meas- 
ure of the growth in popularity 
of cheese-flavored brands is that 
in 1972, only 3 percent of the 
total sales were represented by 
pet meals with cheese flavoring. 


CINCINNATI, Dec. 14 (UPI) 
—The National Clearinghouse 
for Health Statistics released a 
report today which shows that 
the number of dog-bitings in the 
U.S. has increased fourfold in 
the last two years. The report 
attributed the increase to the 
phenomenal growth in the num- 
ber of pets in America and the 
dramatic increase in the use of 
trained watchdogs in crime pre- 
vention. 


This is the vilest Nederlander vlot since 
van Leeuenhoek invented the gern and Langerians’™ 
Loosed the scourge of diabetes on na defenseless 


world! 


The Beast of Breda and his rotten crew 


of lumberfooted fiends plan to madden our vets 
with powerful doses of habit«forming edanm and 


psychodelftic pfouda! 


If they have their way, 


there will be wooden booties on every naw in 


America, and our loyal patriotic pooches will 


be transformed into helleheunds of the Hague 
waiting:for the signal to spring on their un- 


suspecting masters! 


Do not let your beloved 


American pet become a ravening Dutch devil dog! 
Avoid cheese«flavored dog foods like the plague 


they are! 


Question: 


What part did Admiral of the Zee 


Rembrandt C, Robinson play in the theft of 

secret pavers from the White Haus and what about 
the mysterious helicopter accident in which he 
supposedly died so he can't be brought to justice? 


Answer: 


With a name like that, NEED YOU ASK?!! 


"John Paul Getty, 81, probably the richest man in 
the world, has a personal oil fortune valued at 
$4 billion.,,.Last week, Getty...endowed a 
$50,000 prize through the World Wildlife Fund 
for outstanding service to conservation," 

. -=-Time Magazine 


While Mynheer J, Paul Van der Getty tries to get 
world synpathy by having henchmen cut off his 
grandson's ear «- a familiar Dutch ploy first 
tried by the notorious former, Vincent Van Gogh 
“= he rushed to bankroll the Bandit Prince's 
World Wildlife Conspiracy. GETTY IS REVEALED AS 
AN ENEMY OF ALL RIGHT-~THINKING AMERICANS, hE IS 
IN CAHOOTS WITH THE BANE OF THE BENELUX IN HIS 
DISGUSTING PLOT TO BREED HORDES O*¥ VICIOUS CHEE- 
TAHS TO SAVAGE OUR WOMEN AND CHILDREN, LOOSE 
MILLIONS OF "ENDANGERED" SEALS T0 DRINK UP OUR 
LAKES AND PONDS, AND BLACKEN THE SKY WITH ENDLESS 
FLOCKS OY WHOOPING CRANES TO KEEP US UP ALL 
NIOHT WIQH THEIR INFERNAL WHOOPING! 


kkkkKKKKRKKK KKK RK KT 


"Like a circle in a spiral, 
Like a wheel within a wheel, 
Never ending or beginning 
on an ever spinning reel," ° 
-~ from The Windmills of Your Mind 
lyrics by Alan and Marilyn Bergman 


Well, Mijnheer and Mijnvrouw Bergman, there are 
no windmills in our minds, and, if you know 
what's good for you, you'll keep that morale- 
gapping Dutch gobbledyfook off our American 
radios from now onl 
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NUMBER 43 THE 


NON=jDUTCH AMERICANS! USE THESE 
PHRASES TO SUPPORT A.U.T.B.D. AND FIGHT FOR 
YOUR OWN NATIONAL INTERESTS! Those of us used 
to resisting the scourge of Hollander tyranny 
know that you always have to be ready to put 
Low Land lackeys “in their places" wherever and 
whenever you come across them «= even if they 
can't speak English! 

Here are some vital Dutch phrases, 
them and use them: 


ATTENTION, 


Learn 


Unhand me, you gouda-fingered fiend! 


Me einhende, u goude-dijiten fend! 


Remove that devilish drainage equinvment at once} 
I'll not stand idly by while you and your cheese-~ 
crazed cohorts wreak havoc on our good American 
marshy regions! 


QOotvorten hert dvvil pvumnen ejkvipen emmediet! 


tlag nen satande emmoben ven u end ut fronmee 


pag nen stance emmoven ven uiend wt Jronnie= 
madden kohorz fet havijk oon norn bunn Amerijken 


svampen rejnen! 


Don't try to hook me on your disgusting opium 
tulips! TI will only purchase patriotic blossoms! 


Net ettimpte tag hooken met oon ut repuisijn 
opiat retiionest Vag perkasen soele vater- 
landen bloomes! 


Peddle your rotten Dutch electric razors else-«~ 
where, my shingle-shoed friend! I for one 
don't plan to let my medicine chest door be 
cut in half or have my face hacked to nieces 
by poisonetipped blades! 


Venden ut ratten Nederlander electriitk razen 
ootplazen, me voode-boooten kemeradl Tag unle 
nen piotte der permi jt me medizin kabinetvorte 


soet kuuten in halve ot hebt me visajn slize 
enzenoope bie venoememenden knivin 


ALERT AMERICAN; 
bad news, 
UNINFORMED CITIZEN: Give me the bad news first. 
ALERT AMERICAN: The Dutch plan for world domi- 
nation and drainage threatens to turn our beauti-« 
ful country into a tulin-snarled desert and our 
people into platformeshoed zombies. 

UNINFORMED CITIZEN: And the good news? 

ALERT AMERICAN: More and more Americans are 
waking up to this awful threat] 


KAXK RXAXKK 


I have some good news and some 


NYE KXALEKRXXXKNMY KN INKKNNKX 


VITAL BOOKS 


FLORAL TELEGRAPH DELIVERY: MESSENGERS OF DOOM, 
Read how FTD goons send Dutch elm disease-ridden 
Dlantes throughout America in cleverly disnmuised 
wooden shoe planters; how they lure our children 
into lives of sloth with horrible baskets of 
habit forming chocolates filled with fluoridated 
liquers; and how they speed hapless oldsters to 
an early mrave with pofsonous candygrams!..35.990 


THE SATANS OF SOESDIJK. The whole sickening 
story of the attemvt by the bandit priests of 
the Dutch Reformed Church to discredit our Lord 
and Savior because He walked on water to show 
His contempt for landfill schemes, praised the 
lilies of the field but never mentioned tulips, 
and refused to include cheese in the Last 
SUPPEP lvcccccceteseeerenevevcocvecssecnecses#e00 


THE FALL OF THE WILD, Right now, a team of 
crack Dutch divers using hordes of ravening 
beavers they've turned into furry robots with 
cheese«wflavored beaver food are constructing a 
huge dam across the key Juan de Fuca Strait in 
A plot to make VanCouver the first province of 
Dutch Catiadal vicvcccccccecccedensencvoesees 4200 


Ke tieues Oeil NEWE 


CKERKKARXXAEXKNXAAXXKRX ENN; 


“wo ILE UT ER 


NEW YORK,_N.Y., Dec. 8 
(UPT)—A number of orthope- 
dists have found that the popular 
wooden platform shoes worn by 
many women can cause consid- 
erable in nary to the feet, legs, and 
even the backs of regular wearers. 


Are we going to 
wait until “the other 
shoe drops," or are 


we going to ACT NOW?7!I! 


MAY TOTh 


WATERBURY, CONN., Dec. 
(UPI)—The American Shoe Niaie 
ufacturers Association says that 
more wood was used in shoes made 
in the U.S, last year than in any year 
since 1919, The group credited the 
sudden increase to the recent fad for 
platform shoes, 

The return of wood to shoe man- 
ufacturing reverses a half-century 
trend towards synthetic fibers, rub- 
ber, and composite materials. 


DUTCH PERFIDY THROUGHOUT HISTORY #hg 


Charles Van Doren 


The chief conspirator in Prince Bernhard of 
Lippe-Biesterfeld's vile -- and nearly success-~ 
ful -= plot to discredit television quiz shows so 
Americans would stop asking tough questions like, 


"What is the per capita 


consumption of Dutch beer 


in the United States?" and "What is the EXACT 


size in square miles -- 


Dutch Guyana (alias Surinam)?" 


INCLUDING landfill -- of 
Son of Mark Van 


Doren, who spent hie life frantically criticizing 
good American literature BUT NEVER HAD ONE. BAD 


WORD TO SAY ABOUT DUTCH 


Ty www 
4 xX 
dudhm itch te 


GIVE THEM AN INCH? 


a RAS | .y BY Sy 3 YG 4 


LITERATURE! 


KK AKAXKXEXKAL MMAR 


Startling proof of the heinous 


Hollander plot to replace our good American miles 
with their smaller kilometers so we won't be able 
to tell how much of our precious seacoast they've 
gobbled UPlocatescerecvessctedbecevecssoeotes She SO 


KAPOK; THE POISON IN OUR PILLOWS, Each year, 
millions of pounda of this deadiv mass of silky 
fibers from the lethal seeds of the silk-cotton 
trees of the “former” Dutch West Indies are 
stuffed into our cushions and pillows, where they 
glowly emit their deadly fumes while we 
Sleeplecoccvcocdacscecesereovcvbesebuneseaes#ov00 


CHARIOTS OF THE GOUDA? This book unmasks the 
insidious propaganda of Erich von Daniken, who 
is spreading the lying nonsense that the Earth 
was visited in ancient times by a race of suner 
Dutchmen in flying Windmillssseserseseseeehde50 


XAVIERA HOLLANDER: HARPY OF THE HAGUE. The tale 
of the mistress of the Dutch smut mill, Dellift 
Press, who spread Dutch elm disease to unsus- 
pecting men lured by her horrid charms and mese 
merized by her hynnotic Pennsylvania Dutch 
quilts into performing nameless acts..,.$6,09 


VAN HEUSEN: COLLARS OF OPPRESSION. ...6++e% 54,50 


THE FLEMS: DUTCH IN DISGUISE OR HIDDEN 
HOLLANDERS?ccccccnccdasesesseezersseeselS 
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he Boogie Man’s 
gonna get ya. 


T 
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Boogie Down”. 


Ki Coby Ca ibe ly Gs 
EDDIE KENDR 


1974 Motown Record Corporation 
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THE REPUBLIC OF CHAD 
A Promise 

Freedom! Freedom! Freedom! 

It is Freedom our desire, 

Not knife wounds in our stomachs, 

But if it be the price, 

Then knife us all you will. 

But if you do not hold Freedom as 
our prize, 

Kor all of the suffering that we endure, 

We pledge you this: 

Our sons will sneak across your 
borders 

And drown you while you bathe. 


The original anthem of Chad was 
written by two Catholic priests and 
spoke mostly of what a joy it was pos- 
sessing the land. Since much of their 
land is the Sahara desert, they grew 
weary of the song and stopped singing 
it. The people of Chad spend much of 
their time now writing letters to 
MGM. Besides the desert, Chad’s 
other asset is the largest colony of 
pygmies known to exist. Their sug- 
gestion to MGM is to film an all- 
black Wizard Of Oz but this time from 
the munchkins’ point of view. 


LIECHTENSTEIN 
To You We Wave Our Tiny Hats 
You jewel! 
You are a strandless, semi-hilly 
delight. 
You gem. 


This anthem formerly contained 
the line, “We will never knowingly 
sign a shameful pact in your name. 
Never.” but it was deleted during the 
1904 Olympics at the insistence of 
several larger nations who claimed 
that this anthem was nothing more 
than a plan to hold up the games. 


ICELAND 
You Are Our Land 
Ready your pistols and quicken your 


68 NATIONAL LAMPOON 


mounts to the fore, 

Our serried ranks ride this day 
onward swords astir, 

To destiny, to destiny 

“Roar” our cannons echo. 

Within our breasts beat unquenched 
hearts, 

For victory we lust; 

Give them the lash. 

“Roar” and again our cannon roars, 

Make them limbless and shoot their 
heads off. 

Never to be vanquished the majestic 
conqueror rides, 

And if any among us be not valiant, 

Shoot them too, 


“You Are Our Land” was written in 
the spring of 1876 in Scotland. Since 
then, it has only been sung a handful 
of times owing to the fact that seldom, 
if ever, do the people gather together. 
It is common for the people of Ice- 
land to leave their country during the 
spring thaw because the unusually 
harsh winters necessitate the tossing 
of their refuse, including their bodily 
wastes, into the snow drifts around 
their homes. 


PARAGUAY 
Hail, Argentina, and Hail to You, 
Brazil 
Verse: 
A nation like ours with its eyes to 
the stars 
Gets a feeling sometimes of lonely. 
Will the gods up above send us 
someone to love? 
Or is that a bunch of baloney? 
Can it be just we three 
In a union to last forever? 
Or does fate push aside, 
Our heart without pride, 
And make this a cruel endeavor? 
Refrain: 
When we first saw you across our 
border 
You didn’t even know our name; 
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But we could tell just how swell you 
are, 

Qué belle you are, 

Just the same. “ 

You’re the nations we care for only, 

You’re the creme de la creme; 

In and out of every thought we 
ponder 

We grow fonder 

From hither to yonder 

As we conjure 

Up y-00000-uuu. 

Your mountains beat the best that 
Europe offers, 

Your canal systems are inferior to 
none; 

You’ve got imports, you’ve got 
exports, 

You’ve got sea coast 

And the best ports 

And your metal can outshine the sun. 

You’re a pair of countries 

Not Ming trees, not mung trees 

That we would like to have the 
friendship of. 

There’s no denying it 

So we'll stop trying it 

And just say 

You’re the best, you’re the top, 
you’re above. 

Argentina, there’s no one keena 

And Brazil, you give us a thrill 

And Brazil, you give us a thrill, 


“Hail, Argentina, and Hail to You, 
Brazil” was written by two brothers, 
Manny and David Cavedagni, just 
prior to the return of Juan Peron’s 
authority. The brothers are not na- 
tives of Paraguay but travel through- 
out the world and earn their living 
by attempting to establish amity 
among all nations. The brothers had 
been paid and left Paraguay before it 
was fully realized that this new an- 
them had failed to say anything flat- 
tering about Bolivia. Both are be- 


| lieved to be now living in Uruguay 


continued on page 72 


Everybody knows Cheap 
but who knows me 


Jeans, 
the 


sensational Brenda Plotnik? 


I’m Brenda Plotnik. The Cheap Jeans’ 
people picked me to star in this testimonial 
on their Cheap Jeans. Cause I’m young, 
they said, and cause | wear them. (But ] 
think it’s cause I’m gonna be a great actress 
and they just want my name in their ad 
before it’s in anyone else’s.) 

Well, anyway, | figure 
you already know about 
Cheap Jeans. Solcantake ~ 
this little opportunity to 
tell you about me and 
Herbie. (Only Herbie 
comes later.) 

Believe it or not Brenda 
Plotnik is my real name, 
Some people are just lucky 
I guess. I mean being born 
with a ready made stage 
name. 

Anyway, I’m what 
you'd call a born actress. 

‘My acting career 
started in kindergarten 
when my class did Jack and 
the Beanstalk. [played the 
beans. I was so good that VA 
they asked me to play beans again in our 
first grade nutrition play. But I refused the 
part because I didn’t want to be type cast. 
However I did accept the role of ‘Cola, 
enemy of teeth. I was great. Everybody 
booed. I wore a mustache. From then on it 
was just one success after another. 


GSsi A USLINDUSTRIES COMPANY. 
PD Freed tet eee & Hert fF ference 
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eap Jeans, Division of Omnico, 1411 Broadway, N.Y, 10018 


Until, most recently, the Umbrella Manu- 
facturers Association of North America 
voted me Miss Folding Umbrella of 1974. 

So you can see how versatile I am. And 
look at my face. See how real it is. | have 21 
different expressions. I know, I counted 
ame them once...2]. 

; : And I can play lots of 
= different parts. I can bea 
= ~ sex symbol. Or a girl. And 
4 | can play any age from 16 

yee, to 18. 
ne So just contact me 
tan =< through the Cheap Jeans 
tame people. (I’m sure they 

>> we», WOuldn’t mind, since I’m 
eetmess doing them this favor.) 
A Now for Herbie. Re- 
member Herbie. Well he 
took this picture. And he’s 
available to be a photogra- 
pher. You can see how good 
he is, because he took this 
picture and he’s in it. He 
wears Cheap Jeans too. 

Which reminds me. 
There are a few things the 
Cheap Jeans people paid me to say. 

Cheap Jeans come in comfortable cot- 
ton in lots of sizes and colors and styles for 
men and women and boys and girls and they 
fit great. So remember, Brenda Plotnik, the 
natural actress. And anyone who discovers 


me is going to have a star on his hands ff. 
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e UNCLOTHED SITTE WE OFTEN ANO INDULGE 


OUR NAKED? SELVES IN SOCIAL INTERCOURSE; 


WHAT CARE I THAT A 
CANKER OR A BULGE 
CHANCE TO ADORNE 
THY MORE THAN 

AMPLE TORSE 2? 


THE SMALLE DEATH'S SHUDVER PARADISICKAL 


RATTELLS NOW YOURE AND NOW MAY BODIES’ BONES, 


FEEL NO PHYSICIAN'S DOUBTS 
NOR CLERICKS' QUAL MES 


ABOUTE OUR ONANISTICK 
" HEARTE- 10- HEARTES; 
ad 
\ 


Sy 
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WE TALKE OF MATTERS METAPHYSICKAL, 
OUR FINGERES BUSSYE IN OUR NETHER ZONES; 


YETTE FEAR WEE NOT ABUSED ANP WITHERED PARTES, 
NOR 055 OF SPIRIT, VIGOUR, SPUNKE, OK MINDE ; 


FOR NEITHERE ARE WEE STRUCKE BY HEAVEN BLINDE, 
NOR HATH HAIRE GROWN UPON OUR NAUIGHTIE PALMS/ 
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continued from page 68 


working on a similar anthem, 


SWITZERLAND 
We Are Switzerland— 
and We Can See Everything 

Avaunt, avaunt. 

Is it to Freedom 

Or to Justice 

That we inflate our cry? 

“TO BOTH!” You've asked that 
before. 

“TO BOTH!” Our answer crashes 
back like an unexpected crestless 
wave, 

Subtle in its travail, gradually 
swelling from within, 

As it returns once again to shore. 

Snakelike, it rears uncoiling, 

Uncoiling its muscular arm, sweeping, 
rolling slowly, slowly. 

Is it rocks this time that will couch 
the explosion? 

Or flat dead beach? 

And again the mighty sea confronts 
this crude border, : 
The insubstantial cheap boundary, 

unmoving land, unfeeling, 

Without gestures, depth without 
anger. 

Crash into it. 

Show it your fury. Grind it with your 
might. 

Each time return with your force and 
laugh with contempt 

As you ebb to travel elsewhere. 

Oh Mighty Sea, anoint me with thy 
salty covenant. 

Take me with you this time! 


This anthem was written in 1931 by 
C. Widmer, who was an owner-opera- 
tor of the only glass bottom tour boat 
on Lake Geneva, and the proud pos- 
sessor of the unofficial title, “First 
Admiral of the Swiss Navy.” Upon 
hearing his anthem for the first time, 
a number of people objected, claiming 
that an anthem should say something 
good about the country il represents 
and not just go on about the sea as 
this one does. The “First Admiral” 
became furious and asked them all if 
they wanted to step outside and make 
something out of it. They said that 
they didn’t, it really wasn’t that im- 
portant, and they’ve been living with 
it ever since. 


BERMUDA 
Come to Bermuda 

Dere’s a Commonwealth nation in de 
Atlantic Ocean, 

Where dey always sing songs and 
wear de suntan lotion. 

It’s de island paradise made for you 
’n’ for me, 

Where you drink de rum fizzes ’n’ you 
swim in de sea. 

Bermuda, oh Bermuda, 

It is de only place I love to be. 

But dere are also pools, 

Lots 0’ swimming pools, 

}or dose of you 
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Who don’ like to swim in de sea! 
Bermuda, oh Bermuda 
Bermuda, oh Bermuda 
Bermuda, Bermuda 

Bermuda is de place I love to be! 


When you get here you'll want to rent 
a motor bike, 

Drive to Hamilton town ’n’ shop all 
you like, 

You buy liquor, you buy linen, you 
buy socks for your feet, 

At our duty free stores whose prices 
can’t be beat. 

Oh Trimingham’s 

Oh Trimingham’s 

'T'rimingham’s, oh Trimingham’s 

Trimingham’s, oh Trimingham’s 

Trimingham’s has cashmere socks for 
your feet. 

Pink sand, oh paradise, oh mon, 
it’s real nice. 

Tennis, golf, sailing, scuba diving, 
deep sea fishing, 

Hotel and guest cottage space. 
Rates based on per 

Person or double occupancy and 
availability, plus tax. Write 

Directly to de Bermuda travel 
bureau or check out 

De ads in de 

New Y orker magazine. 


Being a Commonwealth nation, 
Bermuda. is supposed to sing “God 
Save the King.” The people of Ber- 
muda did sing “God Save the King” 
up to the time they were told to stop 
and change it to “God Save the 
Queen.” They became quite annoyed 
and told the Governor that if it was 
all the same with him, they didn’t 
want to sing to God to save anybody 
because apparently, it didn’t work. 

So now they sing this thing. 


TONGA 
Oh ‘Tonga 

Do you know who we are? 

Weare Tonga. 

And what our flag looks like? 

It has a pale blue field and is made 
of silk: 

A white triangle is set in the upper 
right hand corner, 

And in it a green star. 

In the center is a Royal Palm tree 
done in browns and green. 

At night when tyranny and disorder 
stalk our roads, 

There is nothing visible, 

Not even Tyranny and Disorder, 

But we are getting lights 

To vanquish those twin evils deeper 
into the jungle 

Where they’re sure to strangle 
themselves on their own villainy. 

God is our judge; 

To Him we pray. 


Tonga has been telling people that 


they were getting lights for the past || 


twenty-five years, and they still don’t 
have them. LC) 
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continued from page 60 


Wah).” 

“Hey, a fast one!” cried Sharon. 
“C’mon, Wilbur, get it on!” And she 
began to shake and shimmy like a 
Jello person in an earthquake. 

Oy vey, thought Wilbur in Eng- 
lish. More of the masking tape was 
pulling loose every minute, He began 
to dance solely from the waist up, 
sort of a reverse Bo Diddley. 

All around them, people were leav- 
ing off their own dancing to glom 
the mad dervish of Jug-City Sharon. 
Soon a circle had cleared with them 
at the center. ‘Then some schmuck 
turned a spotlight on them. 

“God, look at the way the creep 
with her is dancing,” said a very 
skinny woman with deco dress and 
' deco hairdo. 

“Where’d he learn to dance?” 
asked a gesticulating gay in a nun’s 
| habit. “At a school for spastics?” 

“T vesent that,” said a spastic. 
Wilbur’s ears were blazing. Damn 
it, he was a good dancer. He’d show 
them, “Whoo!” he yelled, and ex- 
ecuted a split in the James Brown 
manner. 
“Attaboy, Wilbur,” called Sharon. 
Encouraged, Wilbur pulled out the 
stops. No “Soul Train” hoofer had 
ever looked badder. The withering 
comments ceased and the crowd drew 
_ back in-snew respect. 
“Wilbur, you’re fantastic!” Sharon 
glided close to him, shimmying her 
breasts like coconuts in a hurricane. 
In a sudden dip, she went down on 


one knee before him and unzipped 
his fly. 

With a loud sproing and a tearing 
of tape, Wilbur’s hose burst forth. It 
looked like the spring snake from a 
trick can of nuts. 

Oh no, thought Wilbur, of no, oh 
no. He wished he would die, disap- 
pear, never have been born. Now he’d 
never get to feel Sharon’s shelf, Shit, 
she’d probably never want to see him 
again. 

The band broke off, Every eye in 
the room was on him. The silence 
was deafening. Then... 

“That’s the most decadent thing 
I’ve ever seen,” exclaimed a fat, 
bearded black in a little girl’s dress. 


| 


“Incredibly decadent,” agreed a 
quadruple amputee on a wooden cart. 

‘To Wilbur’s amazement, the band 
now struck up “For He’s a Degener- 
ate Fellow,” a number they usually 
reserved for the entrance of a David 
Bowie or a Richard Speck. 'The crowd 
swirled around him, congratulating 
him and pounding him on the back. 

“Oh, Wilbur,” cried Sharon, throw- 
ing her arms around him. “My hero!” 

“Oh, well,” said Wilbur. “Heh: 
heh.” 

And, for the next eight hours, they 
lived happily ever after. 
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THE NEW CARS THAT SAY, "GET OUT OF MY WAY!" 


> | here 


1934 AIRDREME_ //logul V-24 SEDANOLA 


THIS GRAND NEW, BRAND NEW BEAUTY’LL 
NEVER BE THROWN OUT OF WORK! 
BROTHER, x YOU SPARE A GLANCE? 


ome feller say “Depression”? 
by Well, just depress the gas pedal 
of the new °34 Airdreme and it’s 
“Happy Days Are Here Again”! 
She’s a rootin’, tootin’ beauty with 
the poise of a princess and the heart 
of a pursuit plane. And that’s not all 
__she’s also got exclusive new Vapoid 
Suction Cooling, the automotive en- 
gineering marvel that produces in- 
stant pep. Pep enough to streak past 
the longest breadline faster than you 
can say, “Prosperity’s just around 
the corner!” 


And the new 734 Airdreme will 
take that corner prosperity’s just 
around a lot more smoothly, thanx to 
new, Double Patented Hercu-Lax 
Springing, forged from Radio Hard- 
ened EMOLO Steel (it’s Kiln-Toasted 
at 4 million degrees! ). 

Some feller say “smooth”? Gee, 
the new °34 Airdreme rides so sweet 
*’n’ smooth she'll turn the bumpiest 
old Hooverville alley into Easy 
Street! 

Somebody mention silence? Say, 
your "34 Airdreme rides as quiet as 


midnight in the Hobo Jungle and 
cozy as a mummy’s tomb. Credit ex- 
clusive Hypo-Vibe Axle Design: it 
actually cuts deadly Road Hum by 
2.3 percent with machine-sharpened 
gears that revolve in a sealed oil bath 
at 2,000 revolutions per minute—and 
need only sormal maintenance! 


Who said comfort? Airdreme for 
1934 offers a whole New Deal in 
luxury. With new Tap-A-Toe Futur- 
oidic Footless De-Clutching that puts 
the Floorboard of the Future at your 
feet. With the wondrous ease of new 
Magic Jaw handbrake action. With 
improved Silver Vortex aviator-type 
ventilation like the airmail pilots 
use. You'll discover driving is more 
fun than Dish Nite at the Bijou when 
you relax in Saf-T Sof-T Health seats, 
upholstered in new Miracle Ru bber- 
ette, and revel in appointments 
awarded mention at the Spanish 
Housewares Festival of Madrid! 

And don’t forget—every 1934 Air- 
dreme is Valu-Registered with the 
U.S. Attorney General’s Office in 
Washington, D.C.! 

But exploring every Airdreme in- 
novation for °34 would take more 
time than a veterans’ bonus march. 
And with new Melloe-Streme Style— 
the boldest idea since Hoover Dam 
—one glance will take you off the 
Gold Standard and put you on the 
Airdreme Standard. There’s only one 
thing to do, Skeezix: See your au- 
thorized Bulgemobile Airdreme 
Dealer today—he could still be in 
business! 


- “We're in the money!” Airdreme Sedanolas 


for 1934 offer Saf-T’ Sof-T Health Seats. 
They're upholstered in genuine Rubberette. 


Mes solid than a WPA dam, more 
economical than an Okie’s diet, 
more fun per mile than Mah-Jongg, 
—jeepers, creepers, the 1934 Air- 
dreme Nabob is a League of Nations 
of motoring value wrapped up in 
Mello-Streme Style that gives com- 
petition something to fear besides 
fear itself! 

Take new Tap-A-Toe Futuroidic 


Tap-A-Toe Futuroidic Footless De-Clutch- 
ing features Single Pedal Power Control and 
the Floorboard of the Future in 1934. 
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1934 AIRDREME_ V2bob V-16 SLEEKSTER: ONLY A BA 
SAY, SHE’S ROOMY AS THE DUST BO 


Footless De-Clutching. Instead of 
old-fashioned gas, brake, and clutch 
pedals that kept your feet busier 
than a dance marathon, Tap-A-Toe 
Futuroidic Footless De-Clutching of- 
fers the convenience of Single Pedal 
Power Control—combines all foot 
functions in one single pedal! 

Think of it: one tap—you go, mov- 
ing off faster than a barfly after Re- 
peal. 

Two taps—you change gears, as 
smooth and automatic as a mortgage 
foreclosure. 


FAILURE COULD MAKE YOUR HEART BEAT FASTER 
L—AND HOTTER’N A SOUP KITCHEN’ 


Three taps—you stop quicker than 
the U.S. economy. 

And that’s all there is to it. Tap-A- 
Toe Futuroidie Footless De-Clutch- 
ing with Single Pedal Control is as 
easy and effortless as the Jap march 
on Manchuria! 

But that’s not all there is to Air- 
dreme Nabob for 1934, nosirree. 
There’s Golden Girder Chassis Con- 
struction, borrowing the engineering 
secrets of the twenty-ton railway 
mammoths to surround you in an 
Iron Octagon of safety stronger than 


the Empire State Building. There’s 
new improved Silent Flame Radiant 
Heating—flick a switch and suddenly 
inside your Airdreme, things are hot- 
ter than a strikebreaker’s temper. 
Powerful new Klaxon-Matic horn 
tone, to clear the road ahead faster 
than the National Guard. New 
Double-Vision windshield wipers 
with unique Half-Time Power; only 
FDR can see more clearly! [xplo- 
sion-proof new Triple-Deluxe Con- 
stant Radius Balloon Tires with Air- 


AR NaF PS ROBY Kati shal Smee. 
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apolis Speedway! Double-nub “Liv- 
ing Mohair” fabrics, water-treated 
to avoid premature soiling! (The 
same mohair chosen by Hollywood 
Star Norma Talmadge for her beach 
cabana.) There’s the glamour of 
Twin-Streme Running Boards! 

Had enough? You’ve heard only 
the half of it. And best of all, it’s all 
wrapped up in a package labeled 
Mello-Streme Style, the ultra-smart, 
ultra-super auto fashion look that 
makes other cars seem like they’re 


riding the rails! 


— 
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COMPARE ATIRDREME 


x FOR 1934 WITH ANY OF THE 


| LOW-PRICED CARS... YOULL AGREE 
— IT’S HALF THE VALUE 


AT LESS THAN 
TWICE THE COST! 


No Spare Tire is one advance of 
Airdreme’s built-in custom-style 
trunk for 1934. Who needs a spare? 
Flats are for the poor folk! 


Mello-Streme Style seeps into the 
cockpit of Airdreme for °34. Note 
Ultra-Pleet seat design and High- 
way Cyclops instrument gauge. 


‘“‘Airdreme or 

Bust!” That's the 

NEW vow among car 
DYNA-CURVE buyers of 1934 be- 
ROOF fore they compare 
Airdreme against 

other cars in the Value Parade. Air- 
dreme’s new Dyna-Curve Roof, for 
example—an industry “first,” scienti- 
fically designed to avoid crushing 
your head in a horrible wreck. Swing- 
King Sun Visors with Command 
Pivoting, standard. Vapoid Suction 


Cooling that actually boneycombs 
the engine block with water-filled 
secret tunnels. Extras like ‘Twin- 
Tower Bump-R-Gard, that cost extra. 
And remember, every new 1934 Air- 
dreme is Valu-Registered with the 
U.S. Attorney General! 

Find your authorized Bulgemobile 
Airdreme Dealer and buttonhole 
him today for a test drive in the cars 
that say, “Get out of my way!” Your 
Better Business Bureau will know 
where he is. 


BULGEMOBILE MOTOR CAR CORPORATION 
Box 248, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 


ee 


Tha cars that say, Ged ou of my wag” 
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TUNE IN "COLONEL BOWSER'S GENUINE DIMWIT HOUR," CBS NETWORK, SUNDAYS AT 9:00 P.M, 
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109 AIRDREME FEATURES 
FOR 1934 


Vapoid Suction Cooling 
Tap-A-Toe Futuroidic Footless 
De-Clutching 

Hypo-Vibe Rear Axle Design 
Double Patented Hercu-Lax 
Springing 

Radio-Hardened EMOLO Steel 
Saf-T Sof-T Health Seats 
Double-Vision Wipers 
Klaxon-Matie Horn 
Dyna-Curve Roof 

Swing-King Sun Visors with 
Command Pivoting 

Silver Vortex Aviator-type 
Ventilation 

Silent Flame Radiant Heating 
Golden Girder Chassis 


Six More Secret 


Japanese lechniques 
of Self-Defense 


In extreme cases, where you must pun- 
ish a hardened psychopathic criminal 
degenerate, you cam use ozu-atori. 
Start your saw going between his legs 
and move straight up, going as far as 
you like, 


Chishinga 
(“the avenging woodcutter”’ ) 
The art of chain saw fighting 
In.old Japan, the woodcutter led 
a particularly dangerous life. The for- 
ests were full of marauding bandits 
and gangs of young forest hooligans 
who had names like the “Jolly Samu- 
rais,” the “Osaka Stompers,” and the 
“Magnificent Seven Hundred.” The 
woodcutter’s crude tools were his 
only weapons of self-defense. Chi- 
shinga is inspired by the exploits of 
these brave men. It is simply a more 
sophisticated style of woodcutting, 
where the “wood” is the poor, un- 
suspecting attacker! 


Chishinga Techniques 

You’ve just put in a long day at 
the office, working far into the night 
to get your big presentation ready 
for an early morning meeting. You’re 
extremely tired and did not notice 
that the “cleaning man” coming to- 
ward you is actually a professional 
office mugger! 

1. You have just enough time to 
open your desk drawer and whip out 
your chain saw (dashitori). 

2. Assume your chain saw fight- 


by Gerald Sussman 


ing stance (dashitaki)—legs slightly 
bent, torso bent backward, feet point- 
ing inward, head pointing downward, 
eyes looking upward, chain saw held 
outward. 

3. Most attackers don’t even know 
what a chain saw is (more fools 
they) and will come right at you. 
Start the saw. The noise alone will 
terrify them, causing them to drop 
their weapons if they are “packing.” 

4. Before your attacker can say 
“Toshiro Mifune,” saw off his nose 
in a quick swipe (yimono). 

5. Flip his nose back to him, bow 
with elaborate decorum, and inform 
him with mock courtesy that he is 
about to experience nigoshi (‘the 
loss of face”), And if you are in the 
mood, this will be followed by loss of 
fingers, hands, and feet. 

6. In extreme cases, where you 
must punish a hardened psychopathic 
criminal degenerate, you can use ozu- 
atorit. Start your saw going between 
his legs and move straight up, going 
as far as you like, This will teach 
him a lesson he will not soon forget. 


Chishaki 
The art of power tool fightin 

Chishaki is an offshoot of chi- 
shinga and is an excellent technique 
for short trips from home—say, a 
run down to the all-night deli for a 
six-pack, or for a short walk with the 
dog. All you need is about 500 feet 
of kuri-turi (extension cord) attached 
to your portable electric drill. Before 
you leave the house, plug in the cord 
and unwind it as you walk to your 
destination. 

Statistics show that many mug- 
gings, rapings, and purse snatchings 
occur within a few feet of your own 
home. A vicious young hoodlum can 
be waiting for you as you turn the 
corner to enter the grocery store! 
What a pleasant surprise is in store 
for this piece of human garbage as 
you flick on your power drill (fitted 
with an extra-long masonry drill bit), 
bore into his navel and come out 
through his rectum! (noba isyu). 

Note: When your extension cord 
starts feeling taut, you’re in trouble. 
Never allow it to lose its slackness, 
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Sikiru-sitsu 

(“the tangled web’’) 
The art of Venetian blind 
fighting 


Stkiru-sitsu is a natural outgrowth 
of takama-sitsu and lonburi-sitsu, the 
ancient arts of fake scroll fighting 
and window shade fighting. The Jap- 
anese elders were especially fond of 
traveling with what appeared to be 
precious scrolls, which gave them the 
look of effeminate scholars, poets, or 
absent-minded professors—supposed- 
ly easy prey for highwaymen. But of 
course the scrolls were entirely fake, 
containing nothing but doggerel or 
common erotica. They were wrapped 
loosely around a stout club that was 
designed to smash skulls with ease. 
When scrolls went out of fashion the 
clubs were carried inside rolled up 
window shades (tonburi-sitsu). 

Today we have the modern ver- 
sion, the lightweight yet strong Vene- 
tian blind used in sikiru-silsu, a de- 
ceptively deadly technique. 


The Technique of Sikiru-Sitsu 

You’ve just seen a late night movie 
and you’re walking back to the out- 
door parking lot to your car. It’s a 
quiet, lonely night. Suddenly, from 
behind one of the cars comes a big, 
gorilla-like creature with a skin color 
you rarely see in your residential 
area, He wants your money and he 
means business. There isn’t even 
enough time to assume a stkiru-sitsu 
stance. 

1. Before he makes a grab for you, 
fake him out of position with a half- 
thrust of your rolled up Venetian 
blinds (yakatiki). 

2. As he ducks your first thrust, 
poke him under his chin and then 
straight in the eye (shigori). 

3. Use the blinds like a club and 
beat him heavily until his is only 
semiconscious, uttering the tradi- 
tional sikiru-sitsu curse, “Shira sumo 
kitashi achiri shuzu!” (“May your 
mother’s ceremonial tea set crack 
into a thousand pieces!”’) 

4, While he is on his way to Dream 
Street, open your Venctian blinds 
and put this rotting bean curd through 
the slats, twisting them this way and 
that until he is completely entangled 
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SECRETS ENTRUSTED 


iE are some things that can 
not be generally told—shings you 
ought to know. Great truths are dant 
gerous to some—but factors for per- 
sonal power and accomplishment in 
the hands of those who understand 
them, Behind the tales of the miracles 
and mysteries of the ancients, lie cen- 
turies of their secret probing into na- 
ture’s laws—their amazing discoveries 
of the hidden processes of man's mind, 
and the mastery of life's problems. 
Once shrouded in mystery to avoid 
their destruction by mass fear and ig- 
norance, these facts remain a useful 
heritage for the thousands of men and 
women who privately use them in their 
homes today. 


THIS BOOK FREE 


The Rosicrucians (not a religious organiza- 
tion), an age-old brotherhood of learning, 
have preserved this secret wisdom in their 
archives for centuries. They now invite you 
to share the practical helpfulness of their 
teachings. Write today for a free copy of the 
book, “The Mastery of Life.” Within its 
pages may lie a new life of opportunity for 
you, Address: Scribe G.E.M. 


Whe ROSICRUCIANS 
(AMORC) 
San Jose California 95114, U.S.A. 
r=" SEND THIS COUPON a ea 
Scribe G,.E.M. | 
The ROSICRUCIANS (AMORC) | 
San Jose, California 95114 


Please send me the free book, The Mastery of | 
| Life, which explains how I may learn to use my 
facultics and powers of mind. | 


| RMINUL crates cok tate giaiatpralara-a/¢ laine pin velucd ia ala wale maad se | 
| 
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in this deadly aluminum spider’s| danger. 


web! 


Meet your attacker with the front end 
of your Toyo-ta at the height of ac- 
celeration. The speed and momentum 
of the Toyo-ta provide all the striking 
force necessary to inflict high-impact 
injury. 


| ‘Toyo-ta 


(“the Devil’s Chariot’ ) 

This is an especially effective tech- 
nique to use immediately after ap- 
plying sikiru-sitsu, Your attacker is 
still floundering around the parking 
lot, either semiconscious or in a daze, 
and trying desperately to remove the 
Venetian blinds he is trapped in. 
You are ready for him, 


Basie Toyo-ta Technique 

1. Get into your Toyo-ta and start 
the engine. 

2. Maneuver out of your parking 
spot and drive as far away from your 
attacker as possible, while still in the 
lot. 

3. Accelerate your T'oyo-ta up to 
sixty to seventy miles an hour, 

4. Meet your attacker with the 
front end of your Toyo-ta at the 
height of acceleration. he speed and 
momentum of the Toyo-ta provide 
all the striking force necessary to in- 
flict high-impact injury. You do not 
have to use the forward motion of 
your attacker. He just has to make 
contact with your TJ'oyo-ta and he 
will be sent flying to the filthy hovel 
of his disgusting ancestors! 


Tet-lee 
(“the blinding one’’) 
The art of tea leaf throwing 

Tt is late at night. You have just 
visited a sick friend in the hospital, 
which is in an unfamiliar neighbor- 
hood. You are waiting for a bus on 
an empty street when you are sud- 
denly confronted by a swaggering 
lout whose arrogant demands and 
vicious demeanor suggest imminent 
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1. Take three steps back and make 
a deep bow to your attacker. Look’ 
as frightened as possible. While you 
are doing this you are: (a) lulling 
him into a false sense of security, 
(b) digging into your pockets to 
gather a big hunk of tea leaves in 
each hand. 

2. Your attacker will now try to 
grab your purse or wallet. Don’t make 
a move until you see his kitiri (“the 
whites of his eyes”). Then pull out 
your left fistful of tea leaves and with 
a straight thrust, fling them directly 
into his eyes (tingetsu). Make a 
short quick bow, and with barely con- 
cealed sarcasm, ask, “Kolu a tatsu, 
aka hasho?” (“Milk and sugar, or 
lemon?”’) 

3. While your attacker is dazed and 
trying to make up his mind, pull out 
your right fistful of tea leaves and 
with an upward thrust (kutawa), jam 
them into his nostrils. Follow with 
a thrust of leaves down his neck 
(watisu) , bowing and remarking icily, 
“Asho chishiri saruma matsu?” (“Or 
would you rather have it plain?”) 

4. At this point your attacker is 
trying to pick out hundreds of blind- 
ing, itchy tea leaves from his eyes, 
nose, and all over his body. You can 
leave him in this state, or preferably, 
destroy him with a more lethal tech- 
nique, always ending with a courtly 
bow and. the traditional, “Tengura 
dobu a yokishi bonsho.” (“May your 
father’s sake turn bitter and give him 
gas.’’) 


Sprays of liquid will come out the 
doll’s little crotch area. 


While he is momentarily stunned by 
this liquid, strike a match or a ciga- 
retie lighter and ignite the liquid 
(tori-kashu). 


Barbi-bitsu 
(“the doll of death’’ ) 


The most helpless looking victim 
is a woman carrying a baby. Half- 
crazed hooligans drool at the sight, 


knowing that as long as the life of 
your tot is held in the balance, they 
can demand anything from you. 

The Japanese were aware of this 
and devised a fighting technique us- 
ing the knapsack style baby carrier 
(noguru). But instead of putting a 
real baby in it, they used dolls, beau- 
tifully made realistic dolls whose 
lovable looks hid deadly weapons that 
could cripple, maim, even kill an at- 
tacker. Based on these ancient tech- 
niques, we can adapt our own dolls 
to dish out some pretty cute surprises 
for any cheap thug who thinks he can 
use your precious “child” as a hos- 
tage. When you’re finished with an 
attacker, he’ll wish he had listened 
to his father and gone into the up- 
holstery business! 


Barbi-bitsu Techniques 

You’ve just left a late night party 
at an artist’s loft located in a de- 
serted part of town. You are search- 
ing in vain for a taxicab when a car 
pulls up and a big ugly galoot gets 
out, emitting a fiendish giggle when 
he sees you are carrying a child, 

1. Immediately go into your beg- 
ging for sympathy routine, based on 
the “child” in your carrier. Go down 
on your knees if you wish (miwasht) 
and do a variation on such words as, 
“You can do anything you like with 
me, but please don’t harm the baby. 
I beg of you... he (she) is only a 
child. He (she) doesn’t know any- 
thing. Look. .. he (she) is even 
smiling at you, Please don’t harm 
my baby. ..,’ etc., etc. This will titil- 
late the animal instincts of your at- 
tacker. His half-demented brain will 
now be in a fog of sadistic fantasies, 
throwing him off guard and preparing 
him for the big surprise coming up. 

-2. At this point we will use the 
most popular form of barbi-biisu, 
tigori (“the wetting doll’), 

3. If your attacker demands that 
you hand over the baby, pick it up 
and squeeze it hard. Sprays of liquid 
will come out the doll’s little crotch 
area. Spray the liquid all over his 
face and body (yiki-yashu). You can 
also throw the doll at his face and it 
will splatter liquid all over him, 

4. While he is momentarily stunned 
by this liquid, strike a match or a 
cigarette lighter and ignite the liquid 
(tori-kashu) . 

5. Jump back and watch your at- 
tacker turn into a flaming side of 
beef teriyaki, the Japanese equivalent 
of shish kabob, because your doll was 
wetting pure lighter fluid on that 
miserable cabbage bug! 

6. No tigori technique is complete 
without the traditional question, 
“Chishi a yakimodo taku nomo ko- 
tigi a tashamura?” (“How do you 
like yourself broiled, dung fly? Rare, 
medium, or well-done?” )U 
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continued from page 30 


left us holding the lurch, Pat never 
calls, and that Eisenhower boy still 
hasn’t returned the Water Pik. (If 
you believe that jazz about Julie 
going to the hospital for “rotarian 
cysts” then you didn’t see our vet 
bills after Big Ears cornered the 
spaniel with the water you-know- 
which. ) 

Martha Mitchell, of course, has 
been more or less under wraps and 
held incucumberato since John said 
he’d have her put to sleep and 
stuffed if she snitched about how Mr. 
Hoffa got out of the pokey. (John 
gets to climb into the cab and honk 
the actual airhorn any time he wants 
now. ) 

Another big secret is the cotton 
deal Hank Kissinger (just as fresh 
as ever, if all those little blue pinch- 
marks and hickeys I saw on Mrs. 
Ford in the Korvettes changing room 
are any indication) made with the 
Egyptians when he was dry ironing 
out that crisis between the Arabs and 


~ Jum 
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Brilliant, full color photographic 
na ? posters. from any color photo. Great 
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any b&w or color photo, Polaroid, 
or illustration. 
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Horseshit Magazine, America’s great under- 
ground bestseller. Why haven't you seen 
Horseshit Magazine? Because you live in 
a censor-ridden country, that’s why. Horse- 


shit is banned from every library and every 
college campus in America. They want 
bland, inoffensive, dull magazines. That 
leaves out Horseshit, The Offensive Review. 
Horseshit is a mauler, the body puncher 
among magazines, When it goes after some- 
one, it comes away with blood on its fists. 
Horseshit hammers the military, it’s rough 
on religion, cruel to women, it mocks the 
government, and revels in sex. Adult sex, 
laughing sex, real man and woman sex. 
Horseshit is a professional magazine, a big 
magazine with the most beautiful artwork 
in the world. Fantastic drawings, too 
graphic for other publications. Make us 
prove it! Send $10 for all 
four issues and we'll include a cartoon 
book, or else send S5 for two issues. Sent 
in plain sealed envelopes, 
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the you-know-whos. What it was, a 
little Princess phone told me, was 
that we get the cotton and the oil 
in return for free passes to Disney 
World (!) and Sammy Davis, Jr. 
(17). 

Well, dear Diary, I’d better get 
out of these Supp-hose (slowly and 
carefully this time . ,...my knees got 
the bends last time I rushed it) and 
pick up Kim at the movies (she’s 
making pin money selling little paper 
bags outside The Exorcist) before 
Spiggy finishes that sentence. 

Also, I’d better get ready for com- 
pany, because a nice man from the 
Siamese Liberation Army called up 
to come over for a visit and naturally 
I had to say yes what with all the 
good they do at Christmas picking 
all those vinos off the street and put- 
ting them in Santa Claus suits and 
teaching them to play “Silent Night” 
on tubas and tambourines and things. 
One other thing, if you see Mrs. 
Ford, tell her to return my dress 
shields and then go take a running 
(Ding! Pop-Tart time.) 


All for now, 


continued from page 22 


red if you start so much as one little| ital of Portugal . . . down cushions) with a better class of people, won’t 
fashion show during the game . . .| still the asthmatic’s nemesis... Gerry | you? And you, Germaine Greer, you 
throws big lug nuts at the models!| Ford still working on yesterday’s| better keep your voice down, don’t 
That PJ! . . . The vogue for sur-| crossword puzzle. ... Do try to mix! you think? Or don’t you? 0 
names is big, big, big. . . . You hear 
them everywhere .. . those fabulous 
last names that embody our precious 
cultural heritage—given an extra 
soupcon of interest by the clever ad- 
dition of a barely audible “Mr.” Yes, 
the last are first, for sure... at the re- 
ception desk, in the hall, wherever dig- 
nified staffers congregate .. . refined, 
evocative surnames define hierarchi- 
cal probabilities. So much more im- 
pressive than those common little 
given names some people were hyping 
a while ago. .. . Glinda Glitter birth- 
daying at La Céte Boring . . . who 
is Glinda’s favorite dancing partner? 
Could it be sassy Dominica Daven- 
port? Dominica, by the way, tried to 
give up throwing pastry after she put 
Lee Radziwill in the hospital with a 
spit bun, but it didn’t work. She’s 
back on the street, armed and ex- 
tremely dangerous . . . don’t say we 
didn’t warn you. .. . Senora Ramos 
Ramos is one member of the sleek set 
who doesn’t buy that hoked up story 
about Mrs, Armand Offal’s “malfunc- 
tioning health appliance.” 

“T say it was a Mixmaster, and I 
say it’s squalid,” says inquisitive Mrs. 
Ramos Ramos. . . . Lisbon still cap- 
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Mongologue 
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Who’s there? 

Knock knock knock knock bam bam 
erash knock smash ring bong bash 
bash. 

Oh, it’s you, Mr. Vice-President. You 
want the Senate. This is the Wash- 
ington Monument. 

Knock... bam... bong.... 


@: What do you get when you cross 
Gerry Ford and a turtle? 
A: A turtle with a reading problem. 


@: Why did Gerry Ford give up 
water polo? 
A: Because his horses kept drowning, 


Gerry ford thinks foreign policy is a 
Venezuelan life insurance plan. 


Q: Why can’t Gerry Ford take a tax 
re Care hb (e] 00) 0 UNG) MM od I-98 ofc) uc(o) ofc 0 im of2) ols) ua ¥4 
A: Because the National Archives 
doesn’t accept coloring books. 


Q: Why is Texas Gerry Ford’s favor- 
ite state? 
A: Because he can spell tt. 


Q: What’s a Gerry Ford tongue 


twister? 
A: Hell-o. 
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Q@: What man in American history | A: The door is still open, the milk is 


does Gerry Ford respect most? 
A: President Rushmore. 


Q: Why doesn’t Gerry Ford get along 
with retarded children? 

A: Because he doesn’t like smart 
alecks. 


@: What's Gerry Ford’s 
flavor? 

A: Red. 

Q: Red? That isn’t a flavor, 
A: Could you repeat the question? 


favorite 


Gerry Ford thinks veto powers is an 
Italian spy pilot. 


Q: How would Gerry Ford pack the 
Supreme Court? 

A: Two in the front and seven in the 
back. 


Q: What will Gerry Ford do if Nixon 
is impeached? 
A: Try to clap. 


@: Why won’t anyone play monop- 
oly with Gerry Ford? 

A: Because when he’s not tackling 
them, he’s asking them directions. 


Q: How do you know Gerry Ford has 
been in your refrigerator? 


knocked over, the mayonnaise jar is 
broken, there are fingerprints in the 
ice cream, tooth marks on the Jello, 
the frozen meat has been clawed, and 
the ice has been all chewed up. 


Gerry Ford thinks executive clemency 
is where the President spends his 
M/eres <2) 016 (Sp 


Q: How come Gerald Ford’s personal 
correspondence had never been en- 
tered as evidence in the Senate Wa- 
tergate hearings? 

A: Yow can’t file alphabet blocks. 


Q@: Why did Gerald Ford have his 
name embroidered on 1,500 bowling 
shirts? 

A: He wanted the Poles to show his 
popularity. 


Q: How can you tell when Gerald 
Ford has been bribed by influential 
Washington lobbyists? 

A: You can smell the peanuts on his 
breath. 


@: Why did Gerald Ford nominate a 
pair of eight-ounce gloves for House 
Minority Whip? 

A: He wanted to see a ballot box. 


Bachman-Turner Overdrive— 
After their chart-busting first 
album, the next supergroup gets 
it on with BTO Il. Featuring “Let 
It Ride.” 
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Captain Beefheart and His Magic 
Band—Captain Beefheart takes a 
giant step forward into a new and 
different phase of his ever-chang- 
ing music. 


Mercury SRM-1-696 8-Track MC-8-1-696 
Musicassette MCR4-1-696 


Jerry LaCroix 
The Second Coa 


Jerry La Croix—From the original 
White Trash came Edgar Winter 
and Rick Derringer. Now here’s 
their former, lead vocalist Jerry 


Heartsfield—Rave reviews, their 
hitsingle ‘Music Eyes,” and some 
of the finest country-rock music 
you'll ever hear. 


Mercury SRM-1-709 8-Track MC-8-1-709 
Musicassette MCR4-1-709 


Ballin’Jack—A dynamite, live- 
concert album capturing the en- 
ergy and excitement of Ballin’- 
Jack’s explosive sound. 


La Croix. 
Mercury SRM-1-701 


Mercury SRM-1-688 8-Track MC-8-1-688 
Musicassette MCR4~-1-688 


Steven Grossman 
Caravan Tonight 


Steven Grossman—the first ex- 
citing album from a different kind 
of singer. Who sings a different 
kind of song. 

Mercury SRM-1-702 8-Track MC-8-1-702 


RAY MANZAREK 


Ray Manzarek—The former key- 
board man of the Doors opens 
some new doors with his eye and 
ear opening debut album. 


Mercury SRM-1-703 8-Track MC-8-1-703 
Musicassette MCR4-1-703 


product of phonogram, inc., one 1BM plaza, chicago, ill. 
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Valo} e) aloloysiome) alc) ay) Zelole mo) ’icl an tare’ 
giants of the industry. 


Best Buy’ Line 


S7100A. "Best Buy,” a 
KoFeCol late Rero)als0laatclam cers) qfale| 
magazine. (22 +22 watts F 
(8Ohms @ 1 KHz]; 

1°9 pv Sensitivity [IHF); 
50 dB selectivity) 


S7900A (AM/FM) 

& S8900A (FM only), 
“Best Buy,’ a leading 
eolarielnalcimncch-vilarem olele)iiotcis 
(60 +60 RMS [8 Ohms! 
20 — 20,000 Hz; 1.7 pv 
sensitivity WHF); 

shoo] = Ise} (ele) eNYA1 AYA) 


And, this year, as never 
before, the word is getting around. 
Sherwood Electronic Laboratories 
4300 N. California 
@jaller-(alommiiiiare)icnolelen its; 


Sherwood 


The word ts getting around. 


WHY, I'LL NEVER FORGET THE TIME I WAS SELLING BRUSHES AND 
THIS DEAF GAL OPENED THE DOOR IN HER NEGLIGEE-- WHICH IS 


ONE THING ABOUT THOSE DEAF GALS, THOUGH. THEY’RE eae 
SORT OF AN ODD PLACE TO HAVE A DOOR! 


It is illegal 
to insult deaf 

women in all but 

fourteen states.* 


REMINDS ME OF THE DEAF GAL 
WHO WENT TO HOLLYWOOD TO 

BE A MOVIE STAR AND APPEARED 
IN NOTHING BUT SHORTS/ 


b I'LL SOON PUTA 
STOP TO THIS! 


*Arkansas, Arizona, Idaho, Kentucky, 
Michigan, Missouri, Montana, New 
Jersey, North Dakota, Oklahoma, 
Rhode Island, South Dokota, Utah and 
Washington. 


/ ARE YOU GENTLEMEN AWARE THAT ITS 
tea To INSULT DEAF WOMEN IN ALL BUT 

; N STATE = - 
eg = rx 


\ WOU YOU MIND REPEATING Z SAIOP "SCRAM, LADY 
THAT ?-I’M DEAF / 


WELL, LEGISLATION “ fiig phy ee 

iT’s ONLY A bs (¥\ 

UTAH JOINS TH so ile GUY SAYS os THIS DEAF 
HATCHECK GAL, “HAND ME MY 

FEDORA, “ BUT SHE THINKS HE SAID,,, 
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photos by David Kaestle, title by Michael Doret, graphics by Alan Rose, tinting by Dolores Deluxe 


by Rick “Darwin a Few, 
Lose a Few” Meyerowitz 


Zim 


At right, a bull Corleonedon and a pack of 
closely-related Consigliosaurs size up 

the territory of a sweet-toothed 
Tyrannosaurus Pez. 


‘ 


Return of the Dodosaurs 


NA K ~ 


~~ SSS 7 


of 
“—. 


Undistracted by a lumber- 
ing Chainsaur, an eight- 
thumbed, split-feed 
Orthodontodon scavenges 
for a severe trilobite at 
the business ehd of a Swiss 
Army-Toothed Tiger, 
while belgw,arother 
doomed slimey, the slow- 
witted Warsaur, Stuns a 


herd or “rack of Qyck- 
Pinned Mee 2 . 


© 
” 
\e! 
~.7 


Y 


le ag 
—_ 
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x 
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~ 
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low, a squadron of Double-Dactyls soar higgledy- 
iggiedy above a reprimanded Wooly Foulmouth as 
four-forked Dinersaur decides whether to add 
feyerosaurus Ricks to its blue armor plate 


Flankedl by flightless, witless, and, with 
the exception of their unique “earth 
: rudders,” pointless, Hysteridactyls, a 
LR giont Eyesaur (below), Cleverly camou- 
' ages its colorfilebutk-with a tethered 
Feathered Boa. < 


The Pointer Sisters’ second album follows hot on the stacked heels of 
their first, which just turned 24K gold. Also shiny is the fan mail, making us suspect 
That's a Plenty will again change the color of Blue Thumb Records: “Top New Female 
Group”—Record World 1973 Year End Poll...“Instant dynamite”’—Newsweek ...*They scat 

as if they spoke it in the street”~Rolling Stone .. .“‘A musical cloudburst"—Los Angeles Times 

..."Finger-lickin’ good’ —Women's Wear Daily. .."*The Pointer Sisters . .. sing the hell out of 
just about anything”—Playboy...““Razzle-dazzle that brings out the soul”—Christian Science 

Monitor . . , ‘The Pointers’ potential is unlimited”—San Francisco Chronicle. 


The Pointer Sisters can can, do do, and will will keep it happening, 
on Blue Thumb Records and Ampex Tapes. 


Produced by David Rubinson. 


© 


The State of the Art on Blue Thumb Records, Inc. 
Copyright, ©.200%,National,Lampoan, |nc. 
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On Sale Now! 


GG 
asi ouae a J As everyone knows, 
_LAMPeeN™ 


records are made to 
be broken, and I’d 
certainly appreciate 

it if someone would go 
after these with an 


eight-pound sledge.” 
—The 37th President 


On Banana Records 


Sey Distributed by Blue Thumb 
pe a Golf & Western Company 


eR N subsidiary of Famous Music, Inc. 


but in a larger sense, aren’ 
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JEAH, WELL, OTIE. 
ITUP If IWAS YOU,OR 


<LiICCUP Pusey DIP vouGoTDA 
REATEST TONGUEIN DA S 


ee 


INDS ME.OF DATIME IWAS- 


VIOLATED FOR 36 HOURS BYA 
NYMPHOMANIAC BUBBLE: 
DANCERAN HER STRAINED SEALS. 
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#.\  ASMIORNM Finest 


: | Dons, 


| 24 HOURS A ‘DAY. GIMN,| 


PRAICUZY WITH BURGER, 
HIS MOTHER, RAMONA, 
AND HIS “UNCLE ZARS. 


a STORE. WHEN ME STOE 
DRED WAIKS HER DOS TOBY’ BY THe || HIS 
SUN INe rey Baty MILDRED, A BIT || GETS ROARING HOT, OSCAR. 

ECCENTRIC, DOESN'T REALIZE THAT ET) URUNATES OF IT. 
"ll HAS BEEN DEAD FOR OVER Tio YEARS, 


T \] 6 
ASE IF YOU DO, T WANT i 
Ye TO KNOW, i THINK THEY'RE 


REPRE P6YCHO- SEXUAL. 


FANTASIES, AS JILL ASKS «-- 


6TEVE, VO YOU EVER GET THE 
URGE TO PO WEIR? THINGS 


ME? 


EAN TASIES OF 
BOING THINGS 


A 
WITH RUBBER 


qa ua He Cre 
i 


a ee 
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SPECIAL BOOK 
AND 


RECORD BARGAINS 


514028. THE MAXFIELD 
PARRISH POSTER 
BOOK, with an intro- 
duction by Maurice 
Sendak, contains 24 full 
color (11/2 x 16) posters 
covering ay phase of 
Parrish‘’s work from his 
very first poster to his 
Life, Heart's, and Col- 
lier’s covers, including 
the illustrations from 
Tho Knave of Hearts. An 
extraordinary collection 
of romantic popular art. 
Softbound. nly $5.95 


$33983. COMPLETE ORGAN MUSIC OF J. S. 
BACH. 18 record set with all the Preludes* and 
Fugues, Chorales, Bonalcs, Toccatas and Parti- 
as, Only complete collection — 217 works. De- 
initive performances by Walter Kratt on 20 his- 
toric organs of Bach's time, plus illustrated bco 

with full notes and appreciation, and Albert 
Schweitzer’s famous ani “The Performance of 
the Organ Works.’’ $80.00 Value 

18 record get complete Only $19.95 


108666. EROTIC ART. By Drs. Phyllie & Eberhard 
Kronhausen. 486 illus., 40 in stunning full color. 
Extraordinary collection of the world’s erotic art 
from Japan, China, India and such great artists 
as Rembrandt, Picasso, Dali and Chagall} full of 
explicit illus. and analyses by the world-famous 
sexologisis. For sale to adults over 21 only. 

Orig. Pub. at $25.00 Only $5.95 


N01775. THE YOUNG 
MALE FIGURE: In Paint- - 
ing, Sculpture and 
Drawings from Ancient 
Egypt to the Present. 
3 randt Aymar. With 
5 rare photos, Beauti- 
ful volume devoted ex- 
clusively to the youn 
male figure, nude an 
dressed, in art master- 


' 


=e . 


? 


{ = 


oprrrwet Fredo (wate wrt Ee 


pieces / whee ives 
reece to modern times. 
Pub. at $7.95 ~— 


Only $3.95 


194861, EROTIC ART 2. Comp. by Drs. P. & E. 
Kronhausen. 381 black & wifitta plates, 40 full 
color plates. Full of explicit illustrations & an- 
alyses by world famous sexologists, this extra- 
ordinary volume incl. the erotic art of ing, 
Japan, and India, Renaissance Masters, and mod- 
ern greats. For sale to adults over 21 only. 

Pub. at $25.00 Only $9.95 


032120, BOYS WILL BE BOYS. Ed. by G. St. Martin 
& R. C. Nelson. Extraordinary pictorial presenta- 
tion of the golden years of boyhood—over 400 
beautiful photos depicting hundreds of boys de- 
lighting in themselves and the world around them 
as they participate in every youthful activity from 
frolicking nude in woods and beach—to fishing 


and eating hot dogs. 
Pub. at $25.00 Only $9.95 


192397. GENTLEMAN OF LEISURE: A Year in the 

e of a Pimp. By S. Hall, 111 photos by Bob 
Adelman. The true story of the mysterious private 
world of a pimp: how a ‘‘square”’ girl becomes 
a prostitute; why she is willing to sell herself and 
turn the money over to her man; an evening ata 
party; an intimate visit with a girl and a trick, 


more, 
Pub. at $12.95 Only $4,95 


926253. NEWPORT IN NEW YORK, Vols. 1-6. His- 
tory making jazz and pop performers gathered in 
Néw York in 1972 for the Newport Jazz Festival. 
Here is the product of those magic weeks by the 
world’s most versatile talents, incl. Roberta Flack, 
Stan Getz, D Gillespie, ia B. King, Curtis May- 
field, Gerry Mulligan, ly Eckstine, pails, 48 
more. An amazing record yalue! Bonus Festival 
Poster and Illus, libretto incl, 

Pub, at $35.95 6 Record Set Complete Only $14.95 


127474, THE SEX BOOK: A Modorn Pictorial En- 
eyclopedia: BY M. Goldstein, M.D., & E. f. 

aeberle, Ph.D. 220 photos. Complete lexicon of 
sexual activity with artistic au informative close- 
ups of Pec e in the nude performing sex acts of 
every kind — foreplay, self-stimulation, inter- 
course, etc, — with explanations in today's lan- 
guage, For sale to adults over 21 only. 

ub. at $9.95 x Only $5.95 


13537X. THE KAMA SU- 
TRA. Photo illustrated, 
42 Photos. Classic, 
world-famous Eastern 
quide to sexual love- 
making, fully illustrated 
with lovely, sensitive, 
rows photos of a 
beautiful young couple 
demonstrating the many 
positions described. For 
sale to adults ovor 21 


‘only. Pub. at $25. 
nly $9.98 


006723. THE PHOTOGRAPHIC MANUAL OF SEX- 
UAL INTERCOURSE. Intro. by Dr, Albert Ellis. By 
L. R. O'Conner. Aymajor breakthrough in sex ed- 
ueation! Unlocks the tretsures of sexual pleasure 
with aid of over 150 actual rpaplos in efull “color 
and monochrome of aumarried couple engaged in 
sSexudl intercourse positions Gnd extraordinary 
detailed text. The most sophisticated, modérn and 
up-fo-date mariage manudh éver written. For 
sale to adults Over 21 only. Softbound. 

Pub. at $12.98 Only $§.88 


E TO SEXUAL INTER- 
urope’s moat beautiful, 
best-selling sex | eee now available with over 
200 full color, full page photos of a man and 
woman engaged in a variety of sexual inter- 
course positions, each shown in an individual 
poole accompanied by sophisticated informative 
ext translated into English, For sale to adults 
over 2] only. Softbound. 

Pub, at $12.98 Only $4.88 


ofan Bin full color. 


51544X, FACTS, STATISTICS AND TRIVIA. Here, 
for the first time, an enormously funny collection 
of incredible facts, amazing statistics, and monu- 
mental trivia. Do you know how beavers indulge 
in sexual foreplay? The overhead cost of the 
average brothel? Here, with SRPrC tiately funny 
illustrations, are hundreds of unimportant but 
laughable facts that will brighten your small 
talk and keep dull moments at a minimum. 
Only $1.95 


§01481. THE JOY OF 
SEX: A Cordon Bleu 
Guide to Lovemaking. 
Ed. by Alex Comfort. 
Over 120 illus., 33 tn full 
color. This is not a book 
for in pa ge A fantas- 
tic collection of recipes 
; he for completely fulfilling 
of sexual love: every tech- 
niquo, game and fact, 
; J orgasm, clothing and 
: nudity, sexual stimuli, 
impotence, etc., re- 
vealed for mature loy- 
ers in delightfully per- 
sonal, lighthearted text 
and unique illustra- 
—_———e tions. For sale to adults 

- ver 21 only. 

eluxe illus. ed. 

Only $12.95 


L03558. Picture History of Homosexuality: THE 
OTHER FACE OF LOVE. By R. de Becker. Over 
100 illus. Masculine and lesbian love from Baby- 
lon and Ancient Greece through the Middle Ages 
and incl. Gide, Genet and Gertrude Stein; an ab- 
sorbing look at homosexual attitudes and prac- 
tices with many beautiful examples of homosexu- 
al erotic art, some never before printed, 

Orig. Pub. at $10.00 Only $3.95 
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K01216. The French Pic- 
ture Book of Sexual 
Love: L‘AMOUR. Fran- 
ce’s magnificent pictor- 
ial portrayal of the var- 
fed positions of sexual 
ove with 70 full pages, 
ull color graceful ac- 
tion photos of an extra- 
ordinarily handsome 
couple specially posed 
in the nude by one of 
France's most imagina- 
tive PHOLSSTC hers, 
Piero Rinaldi, with - 
etic text by Colin Wil- 
son. For sale to adults 
over 21 only. 


Only $9.88 


515458. GLEEFUL GUIDE TO LIVING WITH AS- 
TROLOGY. Here at last is the ee chs answer 
to the oft-felt need of millions who dwell on the 
periphery of our Astrological subculture. De- 
signed equally for the neophyte and the sophisti- 
cate, this book combines deep insight with a 
whole clutch of marvelous illustrations and hilar- 
ious graphics. It is Astrology with high good 
humor. It helps the astrologically-deprived cope 
with the Zodiac buff in the magical world of 
Sun Signs. Only $1.95 


092271. THE BOY: A Baste srépaie ESaeys Ed, b 
G. St. Martin & Re. Nelson. Over 400 photog, 5 
in lifelike full color. Boys of allages, p ays to- 
gether, “skinny-dipping,”’ sharing the delightful 
secrets Of boyhood —+ a rich pictorial treatment 
that conjures up memories of innocent youth. 


OY x 12M. 
Puby at $25.00 Only $9.95 


SEE EE — —EE 


105500. ENCYCLOPEDIA OF LOVE AND SEX. 
With 265 vivid illus., 173 in full color. Incredibly 
comprehensive, pictorial guide to every aspect o 
lovemaking: 66 explicit chapters on Roalliony ior 
loving, oral sex in love play, group sex, fetishes, 
male and female orgasm, masturbation and f 
tasy. genital size, homosexuality, etc, 8% x 11%. 
For sale to adults over 21 only. 

Only $10.95 


§47593. PABLO CASALS IN CONCERT. The great- 
est collist of all time in splendid, definitive per 
formances of Beethoven's Archduke Trio No. 6 in 
B-flat Maj., Op. 97 and Sonata for Piano & Cello 
in F Maj., Op. 17: and Schubert's String Quintet 
in C Maj.. Op. 183. 

$15.00 Value 3 Record Set Complete Only $5.95 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAYI! 


Fava CENTURY BOOKS, Dept, NL574 
Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022 


Please send me the book and record bargains 
circled below. MINIMUM ORDER $3. 


On orders totalling $3 to $10, add 60¢ per title 
for shipping charges. 


On orders over $10, no charge for shipping. 
Add 60¢ ger title for deliveries outside conti- 
nental U.S. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| Enclosed find $___________.. Send check or | 

| 
SAURSy order only. Payable to 2lst Century 

a ax: j d .Y.C. bo. 

| Sales Tax: For delivery in N.Y.C., add 7% | 

| For delivery elsewhere in New York State, | 
add 6%. ; 

| 006723 | 

| 

| K01216 | 

| | 

| | 

| | 

fi | 


028794 
127474. 
514028 
LO3558 


032120 , 
132397 
51544X 
N01775 


09227) 
134661 
515458 
§33983 


105500 

13537X 
926253 
$47593 


Name = 
Address 


ae 


" ate > A 
it4 NOT AFRAIP i AM NOT: BEING BRAVE OH, it / 
OF NOTHING! IM VERY BRAVE! HAS NOTHING ARE YOU AFRAID 
10 PD Or NOTHING? 


NOT AFRAIP OF 
ANYTHING; OR 
YOURE AFRAID OF 


THERE 9 NOTHING I'M 
AFRAID OF, 


xe PN! TN = syratec tt 


a 


THAT'S NOT THE 

SAME THING 
AT ALL, 

a 


NOTHING WAS ‘ 


‘So 
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WHOLE MIRTH 
CATALOGUE 


access to yocks 


National Lampoon Posters 


DETERIORATA 


+ OPLACIDLYAMID THE NOISE G 
WASTE. & REMEMBER WHAT COM 
J ORT THERE MAY BEIN OWNING A 
pare thcevol, Aveed quict¢ pore who yor ite am 
eed ul shes. Rotate yore wren *§ A plowing!) of then 
peepee lisa lapslerd thorhnaagh pele 3 
they bs terkeyx haere what f0 bite ced wine, "* Comuder 
that (eo wrooge merver mitehs a tephe bag that eee da 
Whaetevet poncble, pat peagr on bold He comalorted that 
wr the face of all arity O ddntlencnmiens and despwte the 
i hangeng hactwmes of tome, there 19 obmaye a ag fortis wn 
crmmpitee mutatengeer, Resseaaber the Steve 
stall tienes po bend, fob ppeeetde, Cr imictlete. Know your 
welt l yow ceed bale, coll Pat Boacrvips cated bn peed 
dady elLicta, eapecaaTly woth reome persenen chaser! to y ve 
Theat Somer om por Left, ber rrmaes Be asserted thats 
«ht @ a - ood meet mre werd m arvcty pos 
yw Lowe amet Fish sme om Lees tere tare of will otk ter yrs 
ea > Gomrtediy pecremdhs the thongs od powth, beds churn 
sts Hee Teese wowed Ret pened thar omens cf thewer get ba pee 
hutwh. * Mere with hanks, © Fore peed tome coll 
(00 A hak for ms: Yoke feet ll dr ocaniie boots 
that yore dog t linally getting smeragh choca; ead tcflect thet 
shitever mustortume ony he your bot it cold daly he worse 
ja Miwaukes. * ‘You are a whe of the warverna yuw have 
oo right 00 be bare, seed hector you cru bees iH OF wet, the 
wroverne ta Laughing tehand yore back. ¢ Therchore make 
vcr wiih yet God shuirver you concerve Ham py he Hoary 
wiebures ot Comma Mellen * Wath Mite beopen, Arca man, 
poem on ree is poe eager ee . 
Pay 


<p * * fie eee 


Al] Nee Material! Loniehly [hastrated! ag 


he 


™nee 
) ‘ft ius ) IN | 
Encyclopedia of Humor 


4 Altra Yo SV bel LYS ee ee 


EREYOLOPRO TOS OntoR THE BEST OF NATIONAL LAMPOON, 


Egine Hard cover edition, $7.95 NO. 3 (B01003) 1973; 192 pp. $2.50 
861005) Soft cover edition, $2.50 


VE Oy ALL He ek Leer ae Cn ee 


+ DETERIORATA (from Radio Dinner, 
1 AM THE QUEEN OF ENGLAND the National Lampoon 
(P1006) $1.60 comady album) (P1005) $1 


National Lampoon National Lampoon's National Lampoon Radio Hour 
Mona Gorilia T-shirt “Lemmings T-shirt “Don't Touch that Dial T-shirt 
(TS81019) $3.95 (TS1021) $3.95 (781020) $3.95 
National Lampoon Color Posters ($1.50), $3.50 for three, $4.50 for four. 


ORNOGRARHY | 
Meh (5 oe 


; 
Nationa! Lampoon Binder (B1014) 
$3.85 each, $7.10 
for two, $9.90 for three. THE BEST OF NATIONAL LAMPOON, 
National Lampoon Binder with all 12 NO. 4 (861006) 1974; 176 pp. $2.50 
issues from 1973 (81013) $10.95 each. 


Use this coupon for your order 


eS US eet een eee ee 


tT 
or | Indicate the Whole Mirth products you would like, enclose check or 
‘) money order, place In envelope and send to: 
> 7 x . , 
mS Teh P) | National Lampoon, Dept. NL574 
. EarucGronvay (P1013) (P1001) (P1012) (P1011) (P1006) $1.50 each 
(BO1003) (BO1005) (801006) $2.50 each (801004) $7.95 each 
(P1005) $1 each 
(TS1019) $3.95 each. Circle: small, medium, large 
(TS1021) $3.95 each. Circle: small, medium, large 
(TS1020) $3.95 each. Circle; small, medium, large 
(81013) $10.95 each 
| (81014) $3.85 each, $7.10 for two, $9.90 for three | 
| (Please enclose 50¢ for postage and handiing.) 
| have enclosed total of $. 
(New York City and New York State residents, please add applicable 
| sales taxes.) 
Name 
| (please print) 
Address | 
City State Zip | 
lease be sure that your zip code Is correct) | 
1S NOTHING SACRED (P1012) $1.50 CALLEY (P1011) $1.50 RS a8 te eae alee dll Roa ea a 
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THINK 
BIGGER 


Expand your horizons with psychology today 


Do you sometimes feel hemmed in by the 
same old world of daily chores.. .supermar- 
kets... traffic jams...and the “vast waste- 
land”’ of television? 


Here’s your chance to turn your mind 
loose. Let it run free through the wonder- 
land of psychology today. 


There’s a whole world out there where 
marvelous (and sometimes scary) things are 
being discovered or developed. 


It. is now possible, shows one psychology 
researcher, to describe the stock broker 
most likely to lose your money. 


New approaches to world peace are being 
explored. Eighteen leaders of three African 
nations have met for sensitivity training. 


“Algorithms,” logical flow charts, are 
teaching unskilled, untrained workers in 
just 7 days to diagnose the faults in a 
sophisticated radio receiver. 


Parent Effective Training is teaching a 

“no-lose” method of resolving parent-child 
conflicts that satisfies the needs of both 
parties. 


A chimpanzee named Sarah has learned 


to compose whole sentences, drawing on a 
vocabulary of 120 words. 


Myths are being exploded. It’s been 
found not true that people panic in the face 
of great danger, or that there is no clear 
link between violence on television and 
children’s behavior. 


On the other hand, some common no- 
tions are being proved out. For instance, 
when mothers-in-law come to visit, a per- 
son really can develop a bad, bad cold. 


Many new ways to get well are being 
tried. Nude thera y. The “screaming” cure, 
I’m O.K., you’re é: K. The “Now and How” 
school. ( ne ‘iia finding: they all 
seem to work 


Discover ee Today, the authen- 
tic boldly illustrated monthly that is open- 
ing up a brave new world to the alert, 
inquisitive reader, 


Mail coupon for a complimentary copy. 
We'll also reserve an introductory subscrip- 
tion for you at half price and invoice you 
for it (see coupon). But if not delighted 
with your first copy, just return the invoice 
without paying and ask us to cancel your 
reservation. 


Mail coupon for 
complimentary copy 

and a chance to subscribe 
at half price 


dato 


P.O. Box 2990, Boulder, Colorado 80302 


| Please send me, without cost, obligation or 
| commitment, my complimentary copy of the 
} current issue. If I like it, bill me for a year’s 
l subscription (11 additional issues for a total 
of 12 in all) at just $6 instead of $12, half the 
| regular price. If I don’t like it T will write 
{ “cancel” across your bill, return it, and that 
| will be the end of the matter. In either case, 
| the complimentary issue is mine to keep. 

| 

| 

I; 


Name_ be 7 
PLEASE PRINT 


Address ES a = 


City — 


State __ Zip 


Subscriptions oulside the U. S. and Osnads $2.00 higher. 
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MARCH, 1971/CULTURE: With Michael O'Donoghue's How to Write Good, 
da Vinci’ s Undiscovered Notebook, Captain Bringdown, The Dolts, and Gracie 
Slick's etiquette handbook, 
APRIL, 1971/ADVENTURE: With Derby Dames on Parade, Tarzan of the Cows, 
Real Balls magazine, The lal Detective, Spoilers, Mexico on 5 Toilets 
a Day, and the Corn Flakes parody 
MAY, 1971/FUTURE: With The NASA Sutra: A Zero Gravity Sex Manual, Toilets 
of the Fae, Printout, the computer magazine, and The 1906 
National Lampoor 
JUNE, 1971/RELIGION: With The Polaroid Print of Dorian Gray, Big Sarr 
Bulletin, Gahan a Holyland, 0.D. Heaven, Magic Made E-Z, an 
parody of The Proph 
AUGUST, 1a71/ SOMMER ISSUE: With Defeat Comics, the Canadian Supple- 
ment, Would You Buy a Used War from This Man?, As the Monk Burns, 
Welfare Monopoly, and the CIA newsletter. 
SEPTEMBER, 1971/KIDS: With Eloise at the Hotel Dixee, The Hardy Boys, 
Children s Letters to the Gestapo, The Toilet Papers, Death Is and How to 
Cook Your Daughter, and My Weekly Reader. 
OCTOBER, 1971/BACK TO SCHOOL: With the Mad parody, Rodrigues’ Hire 
the Handicapped, Magical Misery Tour, The Campus War Game, School of 
Hard Sell, and 125th Street. 
NOVEMBER, 1971/HORROR: With Dragula, The Phantom of the Rock Opera, 
Sick Jokes of the '70s, Gahan Wilson's Science Fiction Movie Computer, and 
The Incredible Shrinking Magazine. 
DECEMBER, 1971/CHRISTMAS: With Jessica Christ, Blind-Date Comics, This 
= bed cpt . Francis Gary Powers, The Russian Gift Catalogue, and Edi- 
orial Fantasie 
JANUARY, 1972/IS NOTHING SACRED? With Son-o'-God Comics, The Viet- 
namese Baby Book, and The Last Really, No Shit Really, The Last Supplement 
to the Whole Earth Cataloa 
FEBRUARY, 1972/CRIME! With Groin Larceny, Ralph Nader, Public Eye, 
Angela and Rocky Take You on a Tour of the Big House, Dick Tracy on the 
take, and an Edward Gorey whodunnit. 
MARCH, 1972/ESCAPE! With Hitler in Paradise, the California Supplement, 
celebrity suicide notes, the Papillion parody, Swan Song of the Open Road, 
and doing it with dolphins. 
APRIL, 1972/25TH ANNIVERSARY: With the '58 Bulaemobiles, The Playboy 
Fallout Shelter, Commie Plot Comics, Frontline Dentists, Third Base, the 
Dating Newspaper, and Amos 'n’ Andy. 
MAY, 1972/MEN! With How to Score With Chicks, The Men's Pages, Germaine 
Spillaine, Stacked Like Me, Norman the Barbarian, and The Zircon As Big As 
e Taft 
JUNE, 1972/SCIENCE FICTION: With UFO, The Flying Saucer Magazine, a 
Theodore Sturgeon sci-fi story, Sextraterrestrials, The Last TV Show, Dodo. 
saurs, and Gahan Wilson's Klik. 
JULY, 1972/SURPRISE! With Third World Comics, the Refugee Pages, the 
Little Black Book of lg rt gh Mao, How to Be a He-Man, Sermonette, and 
Col. Jingo's Book of Big Ship 
AUGUST, 1972/THE MIRACLE OF DEMOCRACY: With True Politics magazine, 
The Coronation oA Pi Dick, Gahan Wilson's Miracle of Seniority, and Tales 
of the South com 
SEPTEMBER, 1972/BOREDOM: With The Wide World of Meat, Our White 
Heritage, Bland Hotel, the / Chink, National Geographic parody, and tho 
President's Brother comic. 
OCTOBER, 1972/REMEMBER THOSE FABULOUS SIXTIES? With Bob Dylan 
and Joan Baez in Zimmerman ‘eeabinian Tom Wolfe in Watts, and a long- 
ref pressed Rolling Stones album 
NOVEMBER, 1972/DECADENCE: “With Sgt. Shriver's Blocding Hearts Clu 
Band, Dofoat Day, the Meat Chess Sot, the Fetish Supplomeont, and Adlai 
Stevenson in Romnants-of- Dignit Comics. 
DECEMBER, 1972/EASTER: With Son-o’-God comics #2, Chris Miller's Gift 
of the Ma i, Great Moments in Chess, Diplomatic Etiquette, and the Special 
Irish Supp ement. 
JANUA Y, 1973/DEATH: With The Adventures of Deadman, Playdead maga- 
zine, Children’s Suicide Letters to Santa, the Last-Aid Kit, plus Bobbie Fisher 
Shows You How to Beat Death. 
FEBRUARY, 1973/SEXUAL FRUSTRATION: With Piddle, the Catholic Sex 
Manual, Porno for Women, the Palma Sutra, and Playmeat—Try a Little 
Tenderloin. 
MARCH, 1973/SWEETNESS AND LIGHT: With the National Inspirer, the 
Young Adorables, My Own Stamp Album, Pharmacopoeia, and Nice Things 
About Nixon. 
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APRIL, 1973/PREJUDICE: With Anti-Dutch Hate Literature, All in de Fambly, 
The Shame of the North, Profiles in Chopped Liver, Surprise Poster #4, and 
Ivory magazine. 
MAY, 1973/FRAUD: With the Miracle Monopoly Cheating Kit, Borrow This 
Book, The Privileged Individual Income Tax Return, and Gahan Wilson's 
Curse of the Mandarin. 
JUNE, 1973/VIOLENCE: With the seven Secret Japanese Techniques of Self 
Defense, Kit ‘n Kaboodle Comics, Gun Lust Magazine, and Rodrigues’ 
Hemophunnies, 
JULY, 1973/SCIENCE AND TECHNOLOGY: With Popular Workbench, Techno- 
Tactics, Non-Polluting Power Sources, National Science Fair Projects, and 
the Jersey City Exposition of Progress, Industry & Freedom. 
AUGUST, 1973/STRANGE BELIEFS: With Psychology Today parody, Son-o’- 
God Comics #3, Gahan Wilson's Strange Beliefs of Children, and Rubington's 
Fuzz Against Bunk. 
SEPTEMBER, 1973/POSTWAR: With Life parody, Nazi Regalia for Gracious 
Living, Whitedove comics, Vichy Supplement, Guerre Magazine, and Military 
Trading Cards. 
OCTOBER, 1973/BANANA ISSUE. WHAT?: With Saga of the Frozen North, G. 
Gordon Liddy—Agent of C.R.E.E.P., Amtrak Model Train Catalog, Tales of 
Nozzlin High School, The Don Juan School of Sorcery, and B. Kliban’s Turk. 
NOVEMBER, 1973/SPORTS: With Sports I//ustrated parody, Character Building 
Comics, Doc Feeney'’s Scrapbook of Sports Oddities, Specialty Sports Mag- 
ete 1976 Olympic Preview, Al “Tantrum” O'Neill's Temper Tips, and 
al 
DECEMBER, 1973/SELF-INDULGENCE: With the National Lampoon Building, 
Our Sunday Comics, Me Magazine, An Anglo-Saxon Christmas, Practical Jokes 
for the Very Rich, How Ed Subitzky Spent His Summer, and Poonbeat. 
JANUARY, 1974/ANIMALS: With Pethouse, Popular Evolution, The Attack of 
the Sizeable Beasts, Law of the Jungle, and Songs of the Humpback Whale. 
FEBRUARY 1974/STRANGE SEX: With National Lampoof, First Lay Comics, 
Marilyn Monroe snlengee, Split Beaver Section, Sex Pornographicum, Terry 
Southern and William Burroug hs. 
MARCH, 1974/STUPID: With tho Stupid Aptitude Test, Kancer Kare Kosmetics, 
The Stupid Group, and Stupid News & World Report. 
APRIL, 1974/TRAVEL: With Gahan Wilson's Paranoid Abroad, Airline Magazine, 
Amish in Space, RMS ‘Tyrannic’ Brochure, 148 Countries You Can't Visit, and 
Welcome to Cheeseburg. 
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Only Sony Plus 2 cassette tapes 


give you Two exira minutes 
at no exira charge! 


How many times have you missed those last greater dynamic range than other cassette tapes. 
few bars when you're recording your LP’s because They offer better signal-to-noise ratios, durable Flexi- 
the tape ran out? Well, no more. strength polyester backing and Sony‘s exclusive Lubri- 


With Sony Plus 2 you get MORE. A FULL TWO cushion coating fo protect heads. And Sony Plus 2 
MINUTES MORE TAPE than you get with most other tapes in 47; 62, 92 and 122 minute lengths are avail- 
cassetles, And Sony Plus 2 won't cost you one able in Standard and UHF series for the finest 
cent more than standard length cassettes. performance from any machine. 


sony Plus 2 tapes give you far Look for the Sony Plus 2 cassette recording 
less distortion, a smoother fre- 


tape display at your Superscope 
quency response, less drop- x dealer. He’s in the yellow pages. 
out, reduced tape hiss and — SONY. Ask anyone. 
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COMING SOON 
NEW Ferri-chrome tape. The 
. latest advance in magnetic 

yA recording tape exclusively 
: from Sony. 
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* 47 minute lengths available in Standard series only. 
©1974 Superscope. Inc.. 8134 Vineland Ave.. Sun Valley. Calif. 91352. Prices and models subject to change without notice. Send for free catalog. 
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